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BY





I have been under the impression, for a long
time, that I should write an account of my life, as
it was really lived, and the experiences that were
a part of that life. How it led from a life of ob
scurity, and by faith in God was able to overcome
circumstances and environment, obtaining a col
lege and seminary education, and became an ac
tive member of the Newark Methodist Annual
Conference.
I have been careful to record these experiences
just as they have happened; and it appears to me,
that they may be helpful to other young people in
like circumstances in winning their struggle for
an education. This is why I would give these facts
to the world; that they may act as refreshing
showers upon their lives, producing fruit for the
kingdom of God, as they have in mine.
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has stood by my side like a real heroine, and with
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CHAPTER I
EARLY LIFE AND EDUCATIONAL ADVANTAGES
On January 18th, near the close of the nine
teenth century, amid the hills of Western Penn
sylvania, a little blue-eyed boy first saw the light
of day. He was a proper child, and grew as other
children grow. He had the good fortune of being
the thirteenth child in a family of fourteen chil
dren. His father and mother lived on a little farm
which scarcely yielded enough income to sustain
such a large family; thus making it necessary for
some of the older members of the home to work
for others outside, in order that the family budget
might be met. Even there were few luxuries to
be had in the home.
This boy, the author of this work, did not seem
to be much of a favorite with the older brothers
and sisters; and because of that fact, he was left to
find his own amusement as best he could; he was
a lover of nature, and loved to watch animal life,
and their habits, and many an hour was spent in
the golden sunshine, on hill and in dell in this in
teresting manner.
The father, John McNulty, was not a hard
working man, and for that reason, the care of the
little farm fell, early upon the shoulders of the
writer, and an older brother, Cassius Delano The
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older brother was of a very nervous temperament,
and had a large temper, of which I became its vic
tim, very much to my discomfort.
When I was old enough I was sent to the com
mon school in our community, which was known
as Center School; but familiarly called "Frog
Pond." I learned rapidly, and was able to begin
in the second grade. However, it was the same in
my life as in nearly every farmer boy. Because
of my duties on the farm, I was not able to start on
the first day of the school year with the rest of my
classmates, because of the Fall work; then had to
quit in the Spring for the same reason, before the
school closed. This method of working and going
to school, soon created a dislike for school, for my
more favored classmates were able to outdistance
me in my studies. When I had attained my six
teenth birthday, I felt that I had acquired enough
education to be a farmer, for that is what I had
made up my mind to be, so ceased going to school,
and went to work.
CHAPTER n
HIS CONVERSION
The first day that I worked out for wages, was
one that I could never forget. One of the neigh
bor farmers came to see me, and asked me if I
could come the next day, and help him to put up
some hay. This I kindly consented to do; so, the
next day I reported at the neighbor's place for
work. My employer was a man of large physique,
and about six feet tall. We went to work in the
hay, I pitching the hay on the wagon, while my
employer builded the load. When we arrived in
the barn, I went into the mow, while my employer
unloaded the hay with a harpoon hay-fork. In
this manner we hauled in six large loads of hay
and unloaded them. During the day, my nose
bled six times, because of my overworking. I got
my dinner and supper free, and at the end of the
day my employer asked me what he owed me? I
was modest and did not want to set the price, I re
plied, "Whatever you think that it is worth." My
employer said, "Do you think that forty cents will
be enough?" I replied that would be all right.
My! How proud I was over that forty cents. Even
to this day, when my change gets down to forty
cents, I am still reminded of that day and its work.
About this time Revival Meetings were started
in the little Methodist Church in our community.
My mother was a fine Christian woman, and a
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member of this Methodist Church. She prayed
very much for me, as well as for the rest of the
children. I am sorry to say it, but I liked to go to
church mostly for the fun that I could get out of it.
I became associated, more or less, with a bunch of
young men who did not have much respect for the
church, or for what it represented. It was during
these Revival Meetings that I, with some of my
rough associates, staged a tobacco-chewing contest
one night during these meetings. The idea being
to see which one could chew the most tobacco in
the shortest length of time. I won the contest, but
was never proud of it.
It was also in this particular service that the
Holy Spirit got hold of me and brought me to
Jesus Christ. There were six or seven of us young
fellows sitting together on the third seat from the
rear of the church; having the time of our lives in
the contest before mentioned. I do not remember
one single word spoken by the preacher that
night. As the congregation arose to sing the invi
tation hymn, I also rose and joined in the singing.
That proved to be the last chew of tobacco that I
ever took. I helped in the singing of the first
stanza, and as we started to sing the second verse,
a strange power seized hold of me and I seemed to
be in a kind of dream, with an impulse to walk.
I made my way out past my associates, who sat
between me and the aisle, and made my way down
that aisle until I came opposite the front seat; then
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I heard the evangelist say, "If you cannot come to
the altar, come as far as the front seat." That
strange power that had brought me that far had
suddenly lifted, and for the first time I realized
just what I had done. I felt like a fool. I stopped
right there in the aisle, not knowing just what to
do. A voice hissed into my ear, saying, "Go into
this seat, go into this seat," meaning the front seat.
I looked at the seat and then at the altar; then I
said to myself, "I have come this far I'll be a man,
I'll go the rest of the way," so I went and knelt
down at the altar. I did not find peace that night,
but I did have a heavy heart. I finally arose and
started for home, which lay one mile in the dis
tance, and I had to make the journey alone. There
was no moon, but millions of stars shone in the
clear sky above. When I left the church that
night a voice said to me, "Quit chewing tobacco."
I paid no attention to the voice at first; it came
again and again�"Quit chewing tobacco." Final
ly, I began to hold conversion with the Voice.
"You know. Father," I said, "that I have tried to
quit twice without success, and it is impossible for
me to quit." May I pause here long enough to say
that I never had to learn to use tobacco; I had in
herited the taste for it from my father, and I had
liked it as far back as I could remember. I had
tried faithfully to quit but the longest I could re
frain from its use was one week, and then when I
would get a chew of tobacco I would eat it, just as
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one would eat bread, swallowing the whole thing.
So when I told the Lord it was impossible for me
to quit, I meant every word of it. And more than
that, I knew that it was affecting my heart, and
would eventually kill me, but I had said that I
would chew it until I died." After I had given all
the good reasons that I could think of, the Voice
said to me again, "Quit chewing tobacco." The
farther I went the more frequently the Voice said
to me, "Quit chewing tobacco." I had gone about
one-fourth of a mile toward home, when I could
stand it no longer; so stopping right there in the
road, with uplifted hand to heaven, I said, "Fath
er, by your grace, I will never take another chew
of tobacco." Immediately the Voice ceased to
make its demands. I went on home, and after I
had retired to my room, tried to pray, without suc
cess. The next morning my brother Cassius D.
began to make fun of me, for he was not a Chris
tian, for going up there with the long-faced Chris-
tions, and tried to turn me back again into the
world, even though I was not yet converted. I
said to him, "Do you know what the Bible says
about such fellows as you?" He replied, "No, I
don't." "It says," I continued, "It were better for
him that a millstone were hanged about his neck,
and he cast into the sea, than that he should offend
one of these little ones that believe in me." Luke
17:2. He shut up just like a clam, and never said
another word.
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An older sister, Laura M., was a fine Christian
girl, treated me entirely different, for she came to
me and encouraged me, and got me to go with her
to the meeting that was held at eleven o'clock the
next day. When the altar call was given I went to
the altar again. The evangelist's wife, Mrs. Heath,
came to me and prayed that the Lord would really
save me. Then she told me to pray; but it seemed
that the devil had locked my jaws, so that I
couldn't pray. Finally Mrs. Heath said, "If you
cannot say anything but Lord bless me, say that."
So with the tears running down over my face, out
of the depths of my heart I said. Lord bless me.
And right then and there the burden of my sin
rolled away. Praise His name.
Then when the meeting had closed for that
morning session, the evangelist's wife came to me
and asked me if I had the witness of the Spirit in
my heart that I was saved? I could not say that I
had such a witness in my heart, so she quoted
John 3: 16 to me; but I did not see anything special
in that for me. Again she quoted it, putting my
name in that wonderful promise, For God so
loved the world that He gave His only begotten
Son, that if Ira Childs McNulty would believe in
Him he should not perish, but have everlasting
life. I said, "What was that you said?" Then she
had me quote that great promise, using my own
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name as she had done, and as I did so I felt my
heart getting strangely warm with a sweet glow.
She said, "Repeat it again more slowly." And as I
did so, the Spirit came into my heart, and I knew
that I was a child of God. I have been a child of
God ever since.
It was not all roses for me along the tobacco
line. Several weeks after I had quit using it my
brother Cassius and I were visited by two neph
ews, who were twins. Warren and Wilbur Winder.
They were older than myself, but younger than
my brother Cassius. They were users of tobacco,
as well as my brother Cassius; so when we were
all out in the barn, Cassius told them that I had
ceased to use tobacco. Well, these nephews had
brought along some new, fancy plug tobacco, and
wanted me to sample it, at the same time they
were extolling its good qualities. For a time the
old taste for tobacco returned to me and I thought
that I simply had to have a chew of it, but I did
not take it. If they had kept up their first method
of approach they would have won. There is an
old saying, "Give the devil enough rope and he
will hang himself," was true in my case. My
brother Cassius said, "If he will not take it by our
asking him, we will make him take it." And with
that all three of them seized hold of me to force
me to chew that tobacco. As they did so, in my
heart of hearts I said, "Lord, Jesus help me!" And
swifter than a flash of lightning I was shot through
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and through with a power that took away the
taste for tobacco, and put within me a determina
tion not to use the stuff; that all the devils in hell
could not have made me take that tobacco. Those
three fellows, all older than I, threw me down up
on the barn floor and tried their best to get it in
between my teeth. They rubbed it over my gums
but finally tired and allowed me to get up. I
washed out my mouth and teeth with spittle and
spat it out, and the desire for tobacco has never
returned to me, for which I thank God.
It did not occur to me that I should try and get
more education after my conversion. I had to be
a farmer, and in those days it was thought that
a farmer did not need an education to run a farm.
I had an opportunity to work in a brick yard,
making brick at $13.00 per month, and my board
and room. I took it and held it for one and one-
half months. Leaving the brick yard, I returned
to the home place, and worked on it that summer.
The next spring I succeeded in getting employ
ment on one of our neighbor's farms at $14.00 per
month and my board. It was during this summer
that God began to talk to me about my life's work,
to which I would always reply�I am going to be
a farmer. This continued for several days, then
a very heavy burden came upon my heart, which
caused me to begin to pray in real earnest, to find
out just what the blessed Lord wanted me to do,
for I did not want to miss the purpose He had for
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my life. Nearly one week I wrestled with Him in
prayer and meditation, not continuously, but the
burden continued to rest upon me, that I might
really learn the will of God for my life. At last it
came. One day while at work out in the field, a
Voice said to me, "Go and preach my gospel." I
stopped working to hold conversation with the
Voice. I said, "Father, you know that I have no
education, and I have not been in school for three
years; I have no money with which to get an edu
cation; and besides I do not like to go to school."
All of these reasons made a pretty good argument
for my not going to school any more, and then into
the ministry. After I had given my reasons for
not doing as the Voice requested me, the Voice
said again, "Go and preach my gospel." Then I
said, "Father, if it be thy will that I preach thy
gospel, give me such a burning desire for an edu
cation, that I will surmount all obstacles and get
it." The desire came immediately, and I began to
make plans for my education.
I continued to work on that same farm for an
other year, which was owned by a Mr. James Nel
son, but during the winter months I went back to
the same school I had left three years before. My
youngest brother Ernest, was far advanced of me
in my studies, though he was more than four years
my junior. It took real courage and determina
tion to go back to the school where there were
none of my own age, but all were much younger
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than I. I had a real purpose now toward which
to strive, and I did work real hard, completing the
common school that winter, and then labored on
the same farm the next summer at the same wages
as the previous summer. At the close of the sec
ond summer, with what I had been able to save
out of my first summer wages, I had, all told,
$125.00 which I used to finance my first year in
college in the State of Ohio. I do not mention the
name of the college, for it has ceased to exist.
CHAPTER HI
MY STRUGGLE FOR AN EDUCATION
It was my desire to get enough education so
that I could teach school, for thereby I would be
able to make more money, and at the same time I
would increase my own education; for they who
teach others, develop not only those who are
taught, but also themselves. The one hundred and
twenty-five dollars was not sufficient to meet all
of my needs that first year in school, and when I
left the college at the end of the school year, I
gave the President of the college my personal note
for thirty-two dollars, which he was kind enough
to accept in lieu of the cash. I am glad to state
that I paid this note out of money that I had
earned with interest at 6 percent.
I had some interesting experiences during this
year in college, which I believe should be passed
on to you. As I have already stated, I aspired to
be a teacher in the common schools, and in order
to do this it was necessary for me to have a teach
ing certificate; therefore to get this I must pass the
State's examination for such certificate.
I heard of an examination for teachers that was
going to be held in Alliance, Ohio, which was
fourteen miles from Rogers, Ohio, where my col
lege was located. I learned also that one of the
other young men wanted to take the same exami-
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nation, so we planned to go together. Mr. Liong
was also a poor young man but farther along in
his studies than I was.
It was necessary for us to leave our rooming
places at four o'clock in the morning, and walk
four miles to the nearest railroad station, at New
Waterford, where we would take the train for ten
miles to the town of AlUance, where the examina
tion was to be held. We arrived in good time, and
the examination started at 9:00 A. M. sharp, and
continued until 4 P. M. Mr. Lions and I went to
the depot where we had to wait until 11:00 P. M.
before we could get a train that would take us
back to the town where we had embarked that
morning. We left the train something after mid
night, and then had to walk four miles back to our
home town of Rogers, where the college was loca
ted. We arrived at our rooms about 2:00 o'clock
Sunday morning. I was so tired and sleepy that I
did not get up for breakfast, but I managed to be
ready for Sunday dinner about 1 : 00 o'clock P. M.
All that I had to eat on that trip, from Friday even
ing at supper time, until one o'clock Sunday noon
was a part of five cents worth of ginger snaps, be
sides doing one of the hardest days work of my
life. Then to top it all off, I failed in the exami
nation. This was my first experience with teach
ers' examinations; but before I succeeded in get
ting a certificate to teach I had had plenty of ex
perience.
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Later in the same year there was another ex
amination held in the town of Wellsville, Ohio.
The only way to reach it was to drive across coun
try, where we could reach an interurban car that
would take us to the city of Wellsville, Ohio. I
made inquiry among some of my chums, and
found out that some of them wanted to take the
examination also. So four of them including my
self, pooled our financial resources, and hired a
surrey drawn by two horses, and we invited the
President of the college to accompany us, which
he was glad to do. He knew the way, and also the
man who was holding the examination. Well, I
failed also in this examination.
In the spring of this same year, a very amusing
incident came into my life, although it was not
very amusing while it was being enacted. I feel
that it would not be out of place to pass it on to
you. Two sisters of the President of the college
came to visit him, driving across country about
fourteen miles in a one-horse buggy. These two
ladies had not been in town very many days when
their horse got loose in the stable one night, and
wandered behind the President's horse, which
kicked it, breaking its hind leg clear off just below
the hock, with only a small piece of skin holding
it. The Veterinary surgeon said that the only
thing that could be done with the injured horse
was to kill it and put it out of its misery. This was
done.
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The next problem that arose to be solved by the
President of the school was how was he going to
get his two sister-in-laws and their buggy and
harness back to their own home? The President
came to me and asked me if I would help him out.
I kindly consented to do so. I am sure if I had
known what I was letting myself in for I would
have declined the honor.
It was agreed that one of the ladies would re
main for a longer visit, while I was to take the
other. Miss Reynolds, to her home. This was the
plan. The President said that I should take his
horse and harness, hitching it to Miss Reynold's
buggy. Then I was to attach a two-wheeled dog
cart to the rear of the buggy in which I was to
make my return trip after I had safely landed
Miss Reynolds in her home.
It was planned that we should leave as soon as
possible after an early dinner, for a fourteen mile
drive with a horse and buggy means a lot more
than to drive it in an automobile.
I want you to get a clear mental picture of Miss
Reynolds and I as we started out on that journey.
There was the horse, a dark brown, high-headed,
tall and lanky, built to be a good traveler. Then
the top-buggy, and behind it was tied the two-
wheeled dog-cart. The President of the college
had kept a store of some kind; so he presented Miss
Reynolds with several boxes of goods from the
store to take home with her. These were piled in
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the dog-cart and in the buggy, together with the
extra harness I was to use on my return trip. So,
when all was ready. Miss Reynolds and I comfor
tably seated in the buggy, the procession moved
out into the street to begin its journey. For the
first four miles all went well, untU we passed
through the town of New Waterford, and on the
east side of this town there was a very steep hill.
When we had succeeded in negotiating about one-
half of this hill, the horse stopped of its own ac
cord. I knew horses pretty well, and supposed
that it was tired, for it did have a heavy load to
draw; so I let the horse stand for several minutes
to rest. When I thought that it had rested long
enough, I tried to start it, but it had no self-starter,
and instead of going on up the hill, as any decent
horse would have done, it started to back down
the hill. I knew what that meant with the cart
tied on behind the buggy, so I yelled whoa, and
jumped out and caught the horse by the bridle. I
said to Miss Reynolds, "This horse is a confirmed
balker, and will never take us where we want go."
I led the horse up to the top of the hill, then I got
into the buggy, and the horse went until we came
to quite a steep hill to descend, and when the bug
gy began to shove him, he balked again. We knew
that we were up against a very difficult problem.
I thought I had hit upon a plan to make the horse
go, so I took the whip from the socket, climbed
upon the back of the horse, drawing its head up as
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high as I could. I then hit it with the whip down
across its chest and front legs, with the result that
that horse kicked with both feet higher than Miss
Reynold's head, who was still sitting in the buggy,
which brought an ear splitting scream from her;
and while I was still sitting upon the horse, I said,
"I guess that plan will not work." I descended
from the horse and led it down the hill. When
another horse and buggy passed us, the balky
horse followed the other rig, until it came to the
next hill, and then it balked again. I did not know
what to do, but finally I said to Miss Reynolds,
"The only thing that I know to do is to turn
around, if we can, and go back to New Waterford,
and get a livery horse to take us the rest of the
way."
It never occurred to me that I would have diffi
culty in getting a livery horse in New Waterford
to take us the rest of the journey, which was some
ten miles. Somehow I got that outfit turned
around in the road and headed for home. I thought
surely it would go now, but the horse felt differ
ently about it, he balked again. I discovered that
when I was on its back it would go, so again I
mounted it and made it really travel back to New
Waterford. I was on the back of the horse, Miss
Reynolds was seated in the buggy with the top
laid back and the dog-cart tied on behind the bug
gy, and in this fashion we made the trip back to
New Waterford in a hurry. We still had trouble
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to overcome. I went to the first livery-bam that
we came to, but they did not have a horse that
they were willing to let me have. They were
afraid that I was trying to get rid of my balking
horse. I asked them if there was any other livery-
stable in town. I found that there was, and after
I had related to them by story the boss said, "I
was in the town of Rogers this morning and saw
that horse shot, and I know that your story is
true." You see the other livery-barn did not know
me, and they thought I was trying to get a good
horse for a balky one; but the second liveryman
was in the town of Rogers, Ohio, and had seen
this injured horse shot, so he knew that my story
was true, and was glad to help us out. My, what
a load lifted from my shoulders when the second
liveryman said that he would let me have a horse
to complete my journey. I paid the liveryman
$2.00 for the use of his horse, and Miss Reynolds
and I pursued the rest of the journey without
further mishap, and reached the end of our jour
ney about 10:00 o'clock that night.
I returned to school the next day, and for
all of my trouble I never received a red cent; the
President did pay for the livery horse, which was
$2.00.
Of course the story of my experience with the
balky horse spread rapidly through the school. I
heard one of the students say, "Well, I bet that I
would have driven it." So about one week later
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this same student wanted to go out into the coun
try to see about getting a school to teach. The
President of the college loaned him this same
balky horse with which to make the trip, and the
same dog-cart. The result was this boastful young
man was not able to get that balky horse out of
town; it balked right on Main street, and there it
stood. He finally had to go and get the President
to go with him, and take him where he wanted to
go. The President could drive it anywhere, so the
joke backfired on that same boastful student. All
told I had driven that balky horse over nine miles.
It was necessary for me to go to work as soon
as school was out in the spring, so I succeeded in
getting a position, as attendant in the State Hospi
tal at Warren, Pa. Here I worked for one year
and three months, and was promoted every three
months, until I had become head attendant. Dur
ing this time I had saved up a little money, so
that I could return to school.
At this time I attended a college in my home
state of Pennsylvania, located at Volant, which
was my childhood home, and was only about six
miles distant. I joined the boarding club which
was run entirely by young men, and so cheaply
did they serve meals that our board and the cook
ing of it, cost us from $1.25 to $1.50 per week. I at
tended this college for two terms only. (This col
lege also has ceased to exist). Then I decided to
be a book agent and sell books. For this work I
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signed up with the King Richardson Publishing
Company of Boston, Mass. I took special training
for three days from a man who was supposed to
know the art of salesmanship. I was anxious to
succeed, so memorized the prospectus nearly all
by heart. The territory to which I was assigned
was about forty miles from my home in western
Pennsylvania. I was getting along pretty well,
when I received word from my mother that our
house had taken fire and burned to the ground,
and nearly all that we had in it. This made me
feel very badly, not only in losing my home, but
all of my school books, which I had been able to
accumulate, had also gone up in the flames, and I
held no insurance on them. My mother also re
quested me to come home and help build another
house to replace the one that had burned. My
youngest brother, Ernest O., who was at home,
was not able to look after the farm and supervise
the building of a new home at the same time.
The company for which I was working when
they learned the facts, were glad to release me
from my contract with them, thus setting me free
to go home and plan the building of a new house.
This new house was to be two stories high, six
rooms and a full basement. That meant a lot of
good, hard work. Practically all of the responsi
bility rested upon me: the buying of the lumber
and the hauling of it; the employing of skilled la
bor, such as carpenters, stone-masons and brick-
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layers, etc. Then seeing that they were paid when
the work was done. When the former house
burned mother received $500.00 of insurance,
which was a great help toward defraying the ex
penses of the new house. When the house was
finally completed, there was an old retired painter
who lived in the community. He told me one day
that if I wanted to paint the house he would tell
me how to mix the paint. I accepted his offer, for
I was glad to make this saving; so I painted the
house two coats of paint on the outside with oil
and white lead. Then I painted the inside also
two coats in various colors, as was desired. One
of my neighbors asked me what I was going to
trim the house in; that is, what color. I said in
black. He replied, "Why it won't be fit to be seen."
One day after the painting was all finished this
same neighbor said to me, "Say, the other evening
the sun was shining and I looked over across the
field to your place, and with the sun shining on
that house, I thought it was the most beautiful
that I had ever seen." So you see that I had made
a real success of it. I had to work all summer
without pay, so when it came time for me to re
turn to school again, I was without fimds. My
sister, Grace Gertrude, loaned me the money to
continue my school work. I went to a school in
Ohio, known as N. E. O. N. C. I worked hard and
took a number of teacher's examinations, all with
the same result�FAILURE. In this school I be-
MY STRUGGLE FOR AN EDUCATION 27
came quite adept at temiis playing�one of the
two best, in the school.
It seemed to me that there was nothing but ex
amination and failure for me. I had taken seven
of them and failed in every one of them. I was
well nigh discouraged, for I was now $250.00 in
debt and no certificate for teaching. I went home
to my own home state, Pennsylvania, and said�
I will take one more examination for a teacher's
certificate, and if I fail I will never take another as
long as I live. I went and took my eighth exami
nation for a teacher's certificate, and to my sur
prise I won my long sought prize. I was so happy




The next important thing to do after having
received my certificate was to get a school. It was
late in the spring when I received it; however, I
got busy and found out that all of the schools in
my own township had been supplied with teach
ers for the coming year. This made me feel badly
again, but in talking to a former teacher of mine,
and a friend, suggested that I try my luck in an
other township. This sounded like good advice,
so I followed it. The first school board I ap
proached was in Washington Township in Law
rence County, I met the Senior Director, a Mr.
Donley, but he kindly informed me that there had
been six applications already for the school, and
of course I made the seventh. My heart began to
sink at these developments, for I thought that my
chances for getting the school were slim indeed.
I managed to ask the Director, "Have you hired
your teacher yet?" The Director replied, "No, not
for sure." Then I said, "I hope that you will con
sider my application." The Director then said,
"You certainly have a fine recommendation." I
had succeeded in getting this recommendation
from a college professor whom this Director knew,
and who also had been one of my professors. The
Director made the casual remark, "This school is
28
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hard to teach." I was rather surprised at this
statement, so I asked, "Are your pupils so far ad
vanced that you cannot get anyone smart enough
to teach them?"
"No," the Director replied, "The teacher who
takes this school must have a good deal of physical
force." This sounded rather amusing to me, so I
smiled and said, "If you see your way clear to give
me the school, I will guarantee to keep the pupils
straight." The Director replied immediately,
smacking his right fist into the palm of his left
hand, "You are just the man we have been looking
for." So you see that I got my first school, not on
my educational ability, though I was amply train
ed to be a teacher, but upon my physical force;
and you will see before I get through this first
term of school I needed the best I had of both.
The school-house was located two and one-half
miles from my home the shortest way that I could
go, so that meant a walk of five miles per day for
a term of seven months. In going to and from the
school I had to pass a farm where they kept a
Newfoundland dog. By hearsay, I learned that
the dog was cross, but the farmer, Mr. Milton
Dennison, aUways kept the dog tied. I never got
to see it, for which I was glad. Some one had in
formed me that the dog's name was "Bryan." One
evening as I was returning from school, after hav
ing taught all day, when I came in sight of Mr.
Dennison's farm, I looked over in the barnyard,
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and there to my horror and amazement, was this
dog "Bryan," and it was loose. This immediately
told me some things. First, the Dennison's were
not at home, or the dog would not be loose. Sec
ondly, I was going to have to meet the dog alone.
The house and barn stood back from the main
road about ten rods, with a drive leading out to
the main road. I hoped that I might get by the
place without the dog discovering me, so I made
as little noise as possible so as not to attract his at
tention. At the same time I was looking for a club
or stones with which to defend myself should that
be necessary. I did not have long to wait. The
dog raised its head and saw me, giving just one
deep-throated bark, then he started from the
barnyard, down the driveway for the road, and it
had a long winding way to come. The dog was
determined to meet the traveler. What was I to
do? I had no means of defense; my lunch box was
the only weapon I had to defend myself. When
the dog reached the road he was careful to pick
out the same wheel tracks in which I was walking.
The dog had a very mean look upon its face, one
that said he meant business. The bristles were
standing all along its back. My lunch box was
the only thing I had in my hands. I waited until
the dog was about ten feet from me, then sum
moning up all the courage I had, in a commanding
voice I said, "Hello, Bryan, what in the world is the
matter with you?" The bristles on the dog's back
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went down like a wave. He gave his tail just one
wag and came up to me, and he was so large that
he put the point of his nose against my belt, in a
straight line with his back, and I was 5'6.5" in
height. I patted it on the head and talked kindly
to it, and it turned aside to hunt rabbits. God had
certainly been with me, and delivered me. You
can imagine the joy that filled my heart that I
got out of it as well as I did. In all of the re
maining months, that was the only time that I
ever saw Bryan. The moral is�even though you
are afraid, meet your enemy like a man.
It was my purpose on the first day of school to
be the first one there in order that I might greet
the pupils as they came to school. This I did in
my most pleasing manner. The first day of school
began about the same as all first days in a country
school. The first day did not disclose just who all
of my pupils would be, for the larger ones did not
start until later in the term. When all the pupils
were enrolled, I had scholars from six years of
age up to and including some that were twen
ty-one years of age. They all acted very nicely
and the school moved along very smoothly and
profitably. Some of the older pupils thought that
they were just as smart as their teacher in their
books; so they proceeded to test me out to see just
how much I did know. And it was up to the
teacher to show them that they were mistaken.
These older pupils began to bring problems in
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arithmetic to the school for me to work out of
school hours. This they did for several weeks,
and it began to be very wearisome, with all of the
other work I had to do, for my mother was taken
sick, and for three weeks I had all of the cooking
to do at home, and the house work, besides my
school work. It was during these strenuous times
that one of the pupils brought to the school a time
problem that had twelve different answers to it.
Here is the problem: "At what time of day are the
hands of the clock together?" I worked it, but
I made up my mind that that problem would be
my last from outside sources, but I did not tell the
pupils of my decision.
Some days later they brought me another prob
lem to solve. I didn't even look at it, but said to
them: "Pupils, thus far I have worked every prob
lem that you have brought to school for me to
solve. Now I am going to give you one, and if you
work it I will work anything that you bring to
school." "All right," they said, "What is your
problem?' I said, "Three women went to the
store and bought a ball of yarn six inches in diam
eter; how much must each woman unwind off of
the outer surface to get her share?" I knew the
solution to that problem, but those pupils never
worked it, and I had no more trouble from that
source.
It was always my custom to give my pupils a
treat before closing the school for the Christmas
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vacation. Evidently the pupils had anticipated
this, for secretly, they had taken up a subscription
and had purchased a revised version of the whole
Bible, and gave it to me for a Christmas present,
which I appreciated very highly, not only for the
Book itself, but also for the love and good will
which it showed on their part. How nice it would
have been, if this fine spirit of love and coopera
tion could have continued until the end of the
school year; but I am sorry to say that it did not.
As the school was entering the last month of
the term, I perceived that there was something
wrong with five of the largest boys that I had in
school. They seemed to band themselves togeth
er, as they had not done in the first six months of
the term. Their conduct in the school-room had
not changed, but when they were outside, and had
the opportunity, they would get off by themselves
as if they had something that they wanted to keep
from the rest of the scholars. I noticed also a
growing coolness toward myself, for reasons that
I did not know, and while I did my best to enter
into their confidence, I did not succeed. All
through the year I had played in their games and
tried to be one of them, but their aloofness con
tinued.
One day when there remained just ten days
of school�in the school-year�these five boys, or
young men, for two of them were eighteen years
of age, two others were fifteen years of age, and
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one fourteen years of age, asked of me permission
at the noon hour, to go to the home of Mr. George
Martin to hear him play on the violin. I knew
this Mr. Martin to be a good violinist, so gladly
gave them my permission, only requesting that
they be back before books at one o'clock. These
young men returned several minutes before the
one o'clock bell rang, and I never suspected that
there was anything wrong that had taken place
while they were listening to the music as played
by Mr. Martin; but we were to learn the next
week that plenty had taken place in the Martin
home.
This event just related, took place on a Thurs
day. The next Monday morning, as I was doing
my janitor's work, Mr. Martin came to the school-
house to have a talk with me before the scholars
began to arrive. Mr. Martin asked me if I remem
bered about the boys being over at his place on
last Thursday to hear him play on his violin. Of
course I remembered very readily. Then Mr. Mar
tin said, "While I was playing the violin there
was a basket full of eggs standing on the table,
and while I was playing the violin the boys filled
their pockets with those eggs." I said, "How
many did the boys take, and I will make them re
place them." Mr. Martin replied, "I don't know
for I do not know how many eggs were in the
basket." I repUed, "I'll see." I meant by that
that I would settle with them, for their cup of
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iniquity was full to overflowing as far as I was
concerned. These same young men had been
doing other things which in themselves were not
sufficient for severe punishment; but this event
was the last straw, so to speak, that broke the
camel's back. I want to give you one of those inci
dents.
On Friday evening, just before Mr. Martin
made known to me the egg stealing episode, a
young lady who aspired to be a teacher, of my ac
quaintance, came to visit the school. Her name
was Miss Nellie Dennison, a daughter of the farm
er who owned the large Newfoundland dog�
Bryan, and remained until closing time. As I had
to walk right by Miss Dennison's home I told her
if she would wait until I closed up the school-
house I would walk home with her, which she
kindly consented to do; and as we were leaving
the school grounds those five young men, before
mentioned, stood on the cross-road, about two
hundred yards from the school-house, and jeered
and made fun of us as we were leaving. I stopped
and looked at them to make sure just who was do
ing it, and to let them know that I knew just who
were involved in the fun-making, then Miss Den
nison and I continued our journey home.
I had from Friday evening until Monday morn
ing to decide what to do. I consulted my mother,
and wanted to know what she would do under the
circumstances. She advised me to expell them all
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from the school. To this I replied, "Mother, some
of those young men are only in decimals of frac
tions in arithmetic, and they need the education."
I finally decided that if those young men came to
school on Monday morning I would give them all
a good sound whipping. This happened in the
State of Pennsylvania, and at that time the State
permitted the teacher to use a rubber hose in ad
ministering corporal punishment. At this time I
did not know that the Saturday previous to the
conversation I had had with Mr. Martin, these five
young men had started at the home of one of them
and had walked five miles to the town of Volant,
and had robbed every barn of eggs along the way,
and had sold them in town and purchased pipes
and tobacco with the proceeds.
On this Monday morning, when Mr. Martin
had reported to me what those boys had done,
while they were at his place the Thursday before,
I did not have long to wait, after Mr. Martin had
made his departure, for all of these five young
men came early to school, as big as life, just as if
nothing unusual had happened that was not all
right. I liad prepared myself with a new regula
tion sized hose for the occasion, thinking per
haps, that I might need one before the term was
over. The fact is I got it before the term even
started.
At nine o'clock sharp on this never-to-be-for
gotten day, school was called to order as usual.
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Then followed Scripture reading. After these ex
ercises the regular work of the school began. A
small boy named Willie Nelson, desired to know
where his lesson could be found for the day, as he
had lost track of it over the week end. That lad
paid the supreme sacrifice in the first World War
on Flander's Field where the poppies grow, to
make the world safe for Democracy.
After I had located his lesson for him, I walked
to the front of the school-room and called the
largesft of these five young men to come to the
front and occupy this seat, that I showed him.
He was eighteen years of age, over six feet tall,
and the son of a stone-mason, and he often helped
his father at his trade. At my request Harry im
mediately arose from his seat and came forward
and occupied the seat I had designated. When he
was comfortably settled in the seat, I said to
him, "Young fellow, I want to know who you were
making fun of last Friday evening up on the
cross- road." Harry got red in the face and at first
did not know what to reply, but after some hesita
tion said, "I didn't mean to make fun of anyone."
Then I asked, "What were you doing on the cross
road that evening?" Harry replied, "We were
just having a good time, and not making fun of
anyone." Then I said, "It didn't look much like
that to me." I was just using that incident to
open up the real subject, for I cared nothing for
that incident, otherwise than to get at the real
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purpose for punishing them.
The next question was, "Young fellow, what
right have you to go on another man's property
and take what does not belong to you?" Harry
was speechless, and I could see the color leaving
his face and neck, and he became very pale.
Shakespeare has said, "Conscience doth make
cowards of us all." Then I said, "If you do not
have manhood enough about you to be controlled
by kindness. Providence has provided me with
power to control you otherwise." So with that
statement I drew that rubber hose out of my
pocket, for I had kept it concealed all the term
until this moment, and gave him a good whipping
with it. "Now, do you think you can behave
yourself for the rest of the term?" I asked him.
He replied, "Yes, sir." You may now go to your
seat, I replied. When Harry arose and saw all of
his chums sitting back there in their seats and
realized what he had just been through, he be
came very angry, and his face flushed red, and
with some emphasis he said, "I am much obliged."
I made no reply, but followed him back to his seat,
in the opposite aisle, being careful to allow Harry
time to reach his seat first. When Harry arrived
at his seat he did not sit down at first, just stood
and looked defiantly into my eyes. I returned the
gaze unafraid. Finally Harry's nerves broke and
he sat down, then he received his second whip
ping, harder than the first one had been, for the
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rubber hose broke during the second chastisement.
Then I asked him the second time, "Do you think
that you will behave yourself the rest of this
term?" He meekly replied, "Yes, sir." And there
was no back talk.
I picked up the half of the rubber hose that
had broken off and going to the front of the school,
called up the next largest boy and administered
the same kind of medicine that I had given the
first one; only one dose was enough for him, for
he saw that it did not pay to talk back to the
teacher. Thus, one by one, I called them accord
ing to their size and age, until all had received
their just punishment. The youngest boy was the
brains of the bunch, and I caught him trying to
stir up the other fellows to carry out the plan that
they had formulated. This I learned later in the
term, but I surmised what he was up to, so when
he had taken his seat from class exercises I went
over to his desk, and with the large white oak
pointer, which the school furnished for me, I
tapped with it on the desk in front of him and said,
"Young fellow, I have just given you one whip
ping, and if you don't want another a good deal
harder than the first one, you will straighten up
that face of yours and keep it straight." He did.
The news of what happened at the school-
house spread like wild fire, and reached some of
the boys' homes before they did that evening.
When Elmer, the youngest boy in the group.
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reached home, his father handed him his jack-
knife, and told him to go to the woods and cut a
rod just the length of himself. And when he had
done this his father gave him another whipping.
The discipline which was administered upon
those fledgling criminals was the best thing that
happened to them. The people of the community
were so aroused over the thieving that they had
done that they were going to have them all arrest
ed and sent over the road for their crimes. How
ever, when they had learned that I had given
them all a good whipping for what they had done,
the people decided to drop the whole matter. I
am glad to report here that all of these young men
made good in life and are good, honorable and re
liable citizens.
It is interesting to note here that two of these
young men were sons of the Director who hired
me, and I did not know just how he would like it;
so one day when I happened to meet him, I said,
"Mr. Donley, I did not know just what you would
think about that matter of chastising those boys
at that time." Mr. Donley replied immediately,
"You did exactly right; I would have done the
same thing if I had been man enough."
I finished the school without further trouble.
This made quite a reputation for me as a teacher.
I taught school for four years, but my first term
was the only one that I had to apply for. The
schools sought me instead of my seeking the
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schools. After teaching my first term of school I
felt the need of more education, so I attended a
summer term at Mount Union in Alliance, Ohio�
a Methodist college. I had a very profitable term
here, and had an interesting experience, which
others might profit by it. The dining-hall was run
by one of the professors who got all that was made
from the same. And he saw to it that that profit
was as large as possible, but the students had to
suffer for his greediness. I shall spare the profes
sor by not mentioning his name. Really the stu
dents did not get enough to eat to keep them
from getting hungry between meals. It got so bad
that students meeting on the street would put their
hands to their stomach, as a sign that they were
hungry.
Three young men roomed in the same house
where I roomed. One evening in Mr. Squire's
room an indignation meeting was held concerning
the dining-hall. Mr. Shoemaker said, "I'll tell you
this is awful, fellows. How are we going to stand
it any longer?" Mr. Squires spoke and said,
"There ougsht to be something done." Then I
spoke saying, "If you guys don't give me away,
I'll write a poem about the dining-hall." All of
the other fellows said, "Go to it Ira, and see what
you can do?" I made them promise that no one
was to disturb me for thirty minutes, and at the
end of that time I presented the following poem
for their consideration:
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THE DINING-HALL
There is a house within our town,
Known as Leaver's Den;
There boarding by the one-half pound.
Is served to women and men.
Without a doubt, the students mourn.
For rations large enough
To fill a hollow tooth, or more,
And stop the colic rough.
You may talk of famines on far shores.
And ask for many a twenty;
But call just at your neighbor's door,
And kindly grant us plenty.
May He who hears the orphan's cry.
And keeps them by His power.
Come with His blessings from the sky,
And grant us meat and flour.
The young men before mentioned were greatly
elated over my ability as a poet, and began imme
diately to devise ways and means wherby it could
be circulated without letting it be known where
it had originated. Different plans were suggested
and rejected by them as not being suitable. Final
ly, Mr. Squires said, "Fellows, I have a plan."
"What is it?" they chorused. Squires replied, "I'll
take the poem with me to dinner tomorrow, and
as I pull out my chair from the table I will reach
down as if to pick up something from my chair.
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having the poem concealed in my hand as I reach
down, and then say�^what is this?" pretending
that he had found it on his chair. To this plan
they all heartily agreed. So the next day Mr.
Squires was faithful to his promise, and as he
pulled out his chair from the table preparatory
to sitting on it, he reached down and exclaimed,
"What is this?" He seemingly picked up a piece
of paper from his chair, and unfolding it read
for a moment and said, "It is a poem about our
dining-hall." He then handed it to the Matron
who sat at the head of the table, and she read it
aloud so that all of the young men and women
sitting at the table could hear it. It received very
favorable comment from those who were at that
particular table. It was then passed to the next
table for their reading, and so on, until nearly
two hundred students had heard it read before
the meal was over. One young lady was heard to
remark so that she could be heard all over the
dining-room, "Well, whoever wrote that poem
knew what he was talking about."
The ladies' dormitory was located in the build
ing above the dining-hall. Some of the young
ladies took the poem up to the first floor above
the dining-hall, for they wanted the poem to get
into the hands of the people who were running
the haU, and were responsible for the food that
we were supposed to get, and were not getting.
These young ladies did not have long to wait, for
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the son of the manager, who was also a student
in the college, but who did not board in the din
ing-hall, came in from being up town. The young
ladies called to him and said, "Oh, Orin, have you
seen this?" He asked, "What is it?" They re
plied, "It is a poem about our dining-hall." The
young man took it and went on his way. Nothing
happened until the next day, when the whole
dining-hall was changed. New clean linen for the
tables and plenty of good wholesome food, and
thus it continued until the end of that term. I
never returned to the school. My house-mates
took me and nearly hugged me to death with grat
itude, and were very voluminous in their praise,
saying, "If you never do another kind deed, you
have certainly done one great act for humanity."
There were several who tried to find out just
where that poem originated, but so far as I know
this is the first time that it has ever been told.
The college functioned smoothly until the end of
the term, when I wended my way home for the
short vacation that I would need before beginning
my school in the fall.
During my short vacation, which I spent at
home with my people, there was a social held one
evening in a school-house in the town of Brent,
which was a small rural town. Its main industry
was coal mining. I attended this social, for I knew
that there would be many people of my acquaint
ance there. I had not been there very long when I
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noticed a tall, slender young woman with blue
eyes and dark wavy hair. I noticed also that she
did not seem to have a gentleman escort. I finally
mustered up enough courage to go to her and, after
speaking to her, and a short conversation, I asked
if she had been to supper. To which she replied in
the negative. Then I asked her if she would have
any objections to dining with me. Again she re
plied in the negative. This was the beginning of a
friendship which gradually developed into love.
We will hear more of this young lady later on.
My reputation as a teacher spread far and wide
for many miles. A request came to me to teach
school in a county about sixty-five miles from my
home. This school had a bad reputation; they
wanted me to come and straighten it out, if that
were possible. After some correspondence on the
matter, it was agreed that I should teach it. The
wages that they were willing to pay was quite a
bit more than I was getting in my own county,
which was quite an inducement for me to take the
school. It was located in Alleghany County, Pa.
When it came time for the school year to begin,
this second term of my teaching experience, I was
on hand with somewhat of fear and trembling.
The school was large, when all of the pupils were
enrolled. I had fifty-four of them of all grades
in one room. I understood that there were several
unruly ones. However, I resolved I would do the
best I could, no matter what I would be called
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upon to face. Being a young man of prayer, I
earnestly asked my Heavenly Father to help me
make a success of it.
After the school had been running for two or
three weeks I was very nearly discouraged. I
thought to myself, if I were out of that school I
would never darken its doors again. It seemed so
hard for me to win the confidence of the pupils.
There was so much commotion in the school, be
cause of so many pupils in the one room, and it
was difficult to determine just who was the cause
of the commotion. I kept drawing the reins of
discipline tighter as the days went by. One day I
heard that one of the boys had said, "One thing we
know is, that when our teacher tells us to do any
thing, we know that we have got to do it." This
was to me as an oasis in the desert. I knew then
that the teaching was taking hold of the pupils
and gave me new courage to continue on with the
plan that I adopted.
There were two scholars in this school that
gave me trouble, but not at the same time in the
school year. One was a small boy eleven years of
age, and small of stature. His former teachers
had whipped him very hard, but it did not seem
to do him any good. He had been reproved many
times by his present teacher; many times over a
period of weeks, for one thing or another; so I re
solved to adopt a different method of trying to
control him.
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One day Michael Scheib asked permission to
go outside of the school-house for awhile, which
was readily granted to him. Shortly before com
ing back into the school-house again, Mike picked
up a large rock and slammed it against the school-
house. Inside of the school-house it sounded as if
someone had fired a 12-gauge shotgunt in the
school-house. When Mike came in I looked at him
but said nothing. Mike held his head down in
shame as he went to his seat. The school went on
just as if nothing had happened, until recess came,
when I invited Mike to come to my desk, and the
following conversation took place: "Mike, why
did you hit the school-house while you were out
today?" Mike replied, "I don't know." I realized
that Mike was just so full of mischief that as soon
as the idea popped into his head to hit the school-
house with that rock, he just picked it up and did
what the idea told him to do, not realizing what
the result would be. That is why he said he didn't
know why he had hit the house.
Then I said, "Michael, I do not want to whip
you, for if I do I will have to whip you hard, and
I do not want to do that. Why cannot you and I
be friends? Mike, if I treat you right, will you
treat me right, and we will be friends from now
on; will you do that?" Mike replied with tears in
his eyes, "Yes." "Then, will you give me your
hand on it?" And with tears still in his eyes, and
too full for words Mike clasped my hand, and
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nodded his head in the affirmative, and shook my
hand heartily, sealing our agreement. And a
finer, better boy from then on I never had in
school.
The other young man was eighteen years of
age, and did not start until quite late in the fall
of the year. I was glad for this, for by this time
the school was under good control before this
young man started. The first few days of Harvey
Heidler's attendance he behaved himself very
well, and I did not anticipate any trouble from
him. One day, however, while his reading class
was reciting, it came his turn to read, and the se
lection they were reading was poetry, and in the
stanza Harvey had to read was the word papa, and
when he came to the word he pronounced it pap.
Immediately I said, "O, I beg your pardon, but
what did you call that word?" Harvey repeated
the word very loudly, "PAP!" I laid down the
book which I was using to follow the lesson
while they were reading, and walked several
paces nearer to Harvey, and for a few minutes
talked directly to him before the whole school
about his unmanliness in addressing his own fath
er in such a term, and then I added, "That word is
papa, and now you read that stanza again and call
it that, or I will know the reason why you don't."
Harvey reread the verse, and gave the correct pro
nunciation, and although I taught that school for
two years I never had to reprove Harvey Heidler
again for misconduct.
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One day the Director, Mr. Mawhinney, came to
visit the school. By this time the school was un
der such good control and working very smoothly
that Mr. Mawhinney complimented me very high
ly for the way I conducted the school. The fact is
that it became so quiet and orderly that mice
would play around in the school-room while the
pupils were studying. The teacher asked the pu
pils if they would bring mice traps to school so
that we could get rid of the mice. This they
did and the mice problem was soon disposed of.
The first term closed with an all-day program
and a picnic dinner furnished by the patrons of
the school. They gave many useful presents to
the teacher, and unanimously invited me to be
their teacher for another term, which I was glad
to accept.
The second term was uneventful, for every
thing went on harmoniously, that there was no
friction worthy of mention. I loved my pupils,
and they loved and respected me. Somehow, in
the early fall I contracted a severe cold which
would not yield to any remedies I applied to it.
While I was not sick, yet my cold troubled me
quite a little. On the 17th day of March, when I
arose from my bed I did not feel a bit good, and I
said to my landlady, "If I were working for my
self I would not work today." "Why, are you
sick?" "No, I am not sick, but do not feel very
good," I replied, and went on to school. At the
50 THE TRIUMPH OF FAITH
first recess I took my pulse and it was 108 beats
per minute. From then until noon I had the ad
vance pupils hear all of the classes recite, except
one advance class, which I conducted. At noon
I took my pulse again and it was up to 120 per
minute. I told the pupils that there would be no
more school there today, and if they wanted to
they could stay there and eat their lunches before
going home. They could do so, but they all went
and got their lunch pails and went home. This
gave me the privilege of doing the same thing, for
they saw that I was sick and should go to my
boarding-house. I had about one-half mile to
walk, and I was nearly exhausted when I reached
it. My host, Mr. Hickman, went immediately for
the Doctor who said I had the "Flu," and left some
medicine, saying that he would be back the next
morning. But he did not come the next morning,
and I kept getting worse all of the time. In the
afternoon my host went again for the Doctor,
and when he had made his second examination he
said that it was pneumonia, and a very bad case.
CHAPTER V
THE CRISIS, OR TURNING POINT
I think that here I possibly made a mistake. I
had been working and teaching so long to get an
education that I might preach the Gospel of Christ.
I became somewhat discouraged and I decided to
get married and enter the Civil service, where I
felt that I would be able to make more money,
and when I had saved up enough I would then go
back to school and study for the ministry, but God
had planned otherwise.
I gradually grew worse, and my sister Grace
Gertrude McNulty, and my brother Ernest O.
McNulty, were called in to take care of me. My
sister was a trained nurse, so you see that I was
in good hands. My host and hostess were as kind
to me a if I had been their own son. I became so
bad that for several days I lay in a comatose state,
which is a condition that one cannot help them
selves while they are in it; yet they know all that
goes on around them. One should be very careful
what they say in the presence of any such person,
or persons. The crisis came on the fifth day of
the disease. As I have said, I lay in a comatose
condition for two or three days, when all of a
sudden I had a strange experience. While in that
comatose state. Dr. McGarvey, the attending
physician, came into my room and said in almost
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a whisper to my sister, "Mr. Kelsey died this
morning." Now Mr. Kelsey had three children
who attended where I taught school, and I sup
pose that the Doctor thought that I did not hear
him, but I did and remembered it, though I was
in a comatose condition. I am saying this that all
who read these words may know and understand
that people who are in like condition, still know
and understand what is being said and done.
One day as I was lying helpless in that condi
tion, I heard a Voice saying to me, "All is well."
I thought it strange that I should hear a Voice like
that, and wondered what it meant. I did not have
long to wait, for all of a sudden an unseen power
seized hold of me just as if an electric current had
been shot through me, only there was no pain ac
companying it, and I felt myself being carried
away by that power mentioned, but I knew not
where. I knew that my sister was standing at my
bedside, but she could not help me. I just had to
go. I went until I was about half-way between
the ceiling and the bed upon which I had been
lying, then the room vanished and presently I
found myself approaching a great gray veil, which
opened at my approach, and I glided through the
opening into a very bright and beautiful land
flooded with sunlight, although I saw no sun. The
power within me carried me along; I could not
stop. I have no idea how far I had come. Pres
ently away down in the distance I saw someone
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approaching me, and when we were ten or fif
teen feet apart, I saw that it was Jesus Christ my
Lord. We came to within two or three feet of
each other, and I realized that I was actually
standing in the presence of the King of kings and
Lord of lords. It just seemed like something had
reached down and cut out all of the time that had
elapsed since Jesus was here on earth among men,
and had placed me right beside Him. My heart
was so full of joy and emotion that I could scarce
ly contain myself. Jesus said to me, "Will you go
on, or will you turn back?" I was so full of won
der and amazement at being in the presence of Je
sus Christ that I could not speak. As soon as He
had spoken these words to me, the power that had
brought us together began to separate us. I felt
myself returning and re-entering the body, and
then I became conscious in this world again. I
was perfectly conscious all the time that I was
going through that experience. The first thought
that flashed through my mind as I became con
scious in this world was. It certainly pays to be a
Christian, for how terrible it would have been
when that unseen power seized hold of me, and I
felt myself leaving this world, and had seen noth
ing ahead of me but blackness and darkness. O,
how terrible the thought. Again I say, It pays to
be a Christian.
When I opened my eyes in this world, my sis
ter Grace was standing at my bedside weeping.
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Later on she reported to me what her reaction was
to that experience. She said, "Ira, I thought that
you had actually died; for the longest time you
never drew a breath of air, and your eyes looked
glassy." For several days I did not understand
this experience, but one day the light broke in
upon me. As I have already stated, I planned to
get married and enter the Civil Service, and quit
studying for the ministry for a while. This expe
rience changed all of that, for I decided to go on
with Jesus Christ.
After this experience I improved rapidly, and
one day my Director, Mr. Mawhinney, came to
see me, when visitors could be allowed; and of
course I was very glad to see him. During the
conversation that followed, I requested Mr. Ma
whinney to get another teacher to finish that term
of school, for I did not know when I would be able
to do so. Mr. Mawhinney was a man of very few
words, and to my request he replied, "I'll see."
In several days he returned to report what he had
found out, and this is his report�"I have consult
ed several patrons of the school, and they tell me
that there is no one else who can finish it but you,
so we will hold it for you until you are able to
teach again." This pleased me very much, for it
showed their true love and respect in which they
held me. In a little over three weeks I was able
to take up the school work again. I was quite
weak, but I got one of the boys to do the janitor
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work for me, and thus I was able to finish the
term.
Again the school closed with an all-day pro
gram and a picnic dinner furnished by the pa
trons of the school. The term had been a great
success. Here is one illustration of that success.
There was a class of boys and girls, eight years of
age and they were in short division in arithmetic.
This was the first time for them to go over these
questions in the class. Their questions were such
as these�125 divided by 6, 113 divided by 4,
there was always a remainder, or fraction left
over. These youngsters worked mentally, sixty-
three such problems in eleven minutes, as timed
by their teacher.
The patrons of the school unanimously invited
me to teach the school for a third term, but I made
them no promise. As the fathers and mothers
with their children, were going home, I stood in
the doorway and listened to their happy voices
as they faded away in the distance on that beau
tiful Mayday, and my heart was filled with sad
ness, for I knew that I was hearing those voices
for the last time, as they wended their way home
ward.
Sometime ago I mentioned a young lady fair
who had enteredmy life, by the name of Miss Ara
bella Blair. While at home during the Christmas
Holidays, prior to my sickness, we became en-
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gaged, and planned to get married as soon as I had
finished my school in the spring. While I was
away teaching we kept in touch with one another
by correspondence. The wedding day had been
set for the first day of June, my school closing in
May. The invitations had been printed and sent
out to a number of relatives and friends, so that
all the plans for the wedding had been made and
carrried out by the bride-to-be and her family.
About four months before the wedding date, Miss
Blair was strickenwith a deadly disease�diabetes.
She wrote and told me that she was under the
weather, but that her physician, a Doctor Mar
tin, had told her that she would soon be all right
again; so I felt little concern about it, for I knew
the doctor, and that he understood his business;
and had trusted fully in what he had said, but I
did not know that the Doctor and her people
planned to keep the real truth from Miss Blair,
that she might go on and have her happy mar
riage. They did not have the heart to disappoint
her in her wedding.
When I came home the latter part of May I
was very much surprised to find my bride-to-be
had fallen away so much in flesh that had I met her
outside of her own home I would not have known
her. She was able to be up and around, but had
not been able to do any work for several weeks.
However, I knew that the only right thing to do
was to go on with the wedding as planned, so in
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June first at 8:00 P. M., before a large company of
relatives and friends we were united in the holy
bonds of wedlock, by Rev. O. H. Sibley, of Volant,
Pa. Then at 5:30 A. M. on the morning of the
26th of June the same month, she went to her long
home. This was a very hard blow to me, and for
a time I asked the question�what is the use? I
asked this question from the depth of my heart.
Jesus said to me, "Live for Me." And I replied,
"Lord Jesus I will." And with that hope revived,
and again I took up the burdens of life.
My wife of such a short time, was laid to rest
in her wedding gown, the second time she ever
had it on. "Man proposes, but it is always God
who disposes."
There was nothing that I could do better than
teach school, so I made up my mind if I could get
another school I would teach again. I did not
have long to wait, neither did I have to apply for
a school, for the President of the school board in
my own township came to me to see if I would
teach the Plaingrove school. Now this school
had a very bad reputation for lawlessness, and its
bad name extended back about as far as I could
remember. I also knew that it was the hardest
school to teach in the township. I reminded the
Director of this fact, and to teach that school
would be worth more money than to teach any
other school in the township. Finally, the Direc
tor said, "If you will teach that school and make a
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success of it, we will pay you five dollars per
month more than we pay any other teacher in the
township." To this I readily agreed, and made
my plans to teach it in the fall.
On the first day of school several of the pupils
were there before me, and were already engaged
in a ball game. I had them all come to me and
shake hands with me, for I wanted to show them
that I was their friend. It makes a good bit of
difference as to how the first day is conducted, as
to the success or failure of the school.
Perhaps it would be well for me to tell you
just how I started that day. After books were
called and the opening exercises were concluded,
I stood before the school and asked them this
question: "Boys and girls, what did you come here
for this morning?" Several of them giggled, but
none of them said a word, so I repeated the ques
tion, "Boys and girls, what did you come here for
this morning?" Some of the older ones said, "To
learn." "In order to learn what must you do?"
"Study." "That is right," I replied. "Now if any of
you came for any other purpose, you just go and
get your things and go home, for that is where you
are going to be before this term is out." None
went home.
When they said to learn, then I said, "In order
to learn what must we do?" Several of the pupils
chorused, "Study." "Then," I said, "Pupils, I can
not make a good school without your help. I have
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heard a lot about this school, but I do not want
to believe it; you do not look like a bad bunch of
boys and girls, and I will not believe it until you
make me believe it. Now how many of you would
like to have this the best school in the township?
Hold up your hands." A good many held up their
hands. Then I asked, "All of you who will join me
in making this the best school in the township,
hold up your hands." Practically all of them held
up their hands.
Here, I think, is the secret of my success in the
teaching of this hard school. I made the whole
school the governing body. May I illustrate how
it worked out? One illustration will be sufficient.
One day a poor old man went by the school-
house at the noon hour. He was poorly dressed,
his horse was poor, the harness was well worn and
loosely put together, and the spring wagon in
which he was riding wabbly and made a lot of
noise. Some of the boys began to call Caw! Caw!
imitating crows, as the old man drove by. I said
nothing until after the books were called at 1:00
o'clock, then I reviewed the whole incident, even
referring to the boys who had imitated the
crows. Then I asked this question, "How many
of you think that that kind of conduct will cause
the people to think that we have the best school in
the township, hold up your hands?" Not one of
the pupils held up their hands. Then I asked this
question, "All who think that we should let every-
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one, no matter how they are dressed, go by the
school grounds unmolested, while we attend to
our play, hold up your hands?" Nearly all of the
pupils held up their hands.
Thus through the whole term I used this meth
od. I am more than glad to state that through the
whole term of seven months no decision thus made
by the school was ever broken by any of the pu
pils.
In the State of Pennsylvania at that time it
was customary for the County Superintendent of
Schools to hold an institute in each township in
the spring of the year. They were held on Sat
urday, and the school that was fortunate enough
to have one, on that day the teacher took his or
her school and taught just the same as any day of
the week, so the rest of the teachers could see
just how they taught and conducted their school.
When I knew that time was drawing near for the
spring institute, I asked my pupils if they would
like to have the institute held in our school-house.
Before I took a vote on it, I explained to them how
I would teach all forenoon just as I did on other
days, having advanced lessons. Then there would
be a picnic dinner furnished by their parents, and
then in the afternoon the Superintendent of the
County would give an address. When I had fin
ished my explanation I took a vote of the the pu
pils, and they all voted for it, for they were eager
to have it.
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The day of the Institute was beautiful, and the
way those pupils performed made me very proud
of them. At the noon hour one of the teachers
said to me, "Do you mean to tell us this is the way
you teach your school every day?" I replied,
"Certainly. Last evening I assigned them advance
lessons, as I did every day in the week; they were
going over those lessons for the first time." The
teacher looked as if he did not believe it, but it
was the whole truth.
Before the school year ended, the School Board
of Directors acknowledged this school, The Plain-
grove School, the best in the township. This of
course made me feel very happy.
TRY AGAIN
"If at first you don't succeed
Try, try again ;
If you would success achieve.
Try, try again
Never falter nor repine,
Never stop to scold, or whine
Be a soldier in the front line,
Try, try again."
It was during this last school that I ever taught
that I had a new experience, which meant so much
to me and ever afterwards. Our pastor. Rev.
George Robinson, of the little Methodist Church
in our community where my mother and nearly all
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of the family were members, including myself, be
gan revival meetings in the fall of that same year.
I was interested in anything of that nature; so at
tended every night. I helped not only with my
presence, but also with my prayers. I also helped
to pray souls through at the altar to find their
Lord. I had a clear testimony to the saving power
of the blood of Jesus Christ, and was glad to give
my testimony whenever the opportunity present
ed itself. I not only professed religion, but worked
at it.
One night as I was returning from the meet
ing all alone I heard a Voice saying to me, "There
is something that you haven't got." And with that
Voice there came a deep hunger for that some
thing that I had not received. I hastened home to
my boarding-place. Having learned that my
brother and his wife had retired for the night,
with whom I was boarding, I entered the house as
quietly as possible, for I did not want to disturb
them, for the hour was late. I went quietly into
the sitting room where there was an open fire
place, and a brightly glowing fire. With that bur
den of hunger still resting upon me, I dropped
down there upon my knees and said, "Lord, what
ever that thing is that I have not received, I want
it." The same Voice that had spoken to me before
came again to me and said, "Will you go wher
ever I want you to go?" I replied, "Yes, Lord."
Then the Voice asked, "Will you say whatever I
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want you to say?" And I answered, "Yes, Lord."
I thought I was truly sincere in the answers that
I gave. The Voice was silent for several minutes,
and during that time I remained there upon my
knees silently waiting for the Voice. Then the
Voice came to me the fourth time, and said, "Will
you go as a missionary to India?" And I replied,
"No, Lord, I cannot go there." May I add here a
word of explanation. I did not see how I could
possibly go, for I had no education, only to teach
school, such as a missionary would need, and I had
no money with which to get the education. That
is why I gave the answer that I did to that fourth
question; but nevertheless that room vanished
from my view, and I found myself hanging over
what seemed to be a great dark pit, and out of the
depth of my soul I cried unto the Lord and said,
"Yes, Lord, I will go wherever you want me to go,
I'll say whatever you want me to say, I'll be what
ever you want me to be." Just as I had finished
saying those words, I let loose and dropped, as I
supposed, into that dark pit; but no sooner had I
let loose and dropped than I felt a gentle hand pat
on the top of my head, and then it continued to go
on down through me like lightning, from the top
of my head to the sole of my feet, and I felt just
like a new five-dollar gold piece looks. I laughed
and cried for joy for my heart was full to over
flowing. O, how clean I felt; I was really afraid to
go to bed for fear that I would lose the experience,
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but after some little time I was assured that it
would be all right for me to go to bed, which I did,
and had a beautiful night's sleep. When I awoke
the next morning I found that I still had the Pres
ence with me.
I learned later from that presence that I had
been baptized with the Holy Ghost and fire, and
was sanctified wholly. Praise the name of my
Lord and King Jesus Christ.
I was joyful in this new found experience. I
felt that I had obtained my Lord's promise in John
10: 10, "I am come that they may have life, and
that they might have it more abundantly." I be
lieved that I had received that abundant life. The
Holy Spirit led me to my own home, and there to
conduct a prayer meeting. This I did and heard
an older sister pray that I had never heard pray
before. The Lord was graciously with me.
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MY FIRST SERMON
When I was first converted, different ones of
my pastors requested me to become a preacher, se
cured exhorter's licenses for me, but I did not use
them, for something seemed to tell me that my
hour was not yet come, and for that reason I never
used the licenses that were procured for me. Of
course I did rehgious work all of the time, such as
being President of the Young People's meeting,
Superintendent of the Sunday school, leader of
the midweek prayer meeting; in fact everything
that came to my hand to do along religious lines,
except preach. All these things I gladly did for
my Master.
One day after I had received the baptism of the
Holy Ghost, my pastor. Rev. G. T. Robinson, came
to me and said, "I am going away for a two-weeks'
vacation, and I want you to preach for me here
at the Mt. Pleasant Church, the Sunday that I am
away." Now there were two other churches on
this charge, but he was having another young man
to preach in those two churches on the same day
that he had asked me to preach at Mt. Pleasant
Church. I made this reply to my pastor's request,
"I will let you know at prayer meeting on next
Thursday evening." The pastor said, "That will
be all right." So when I reached home I went to
my room and getting down upon my knees before
God I prayed thus, "Father, do you want me to
preach in two weeks in the Mt. Pleasant Church?"
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Before I arose from my knees I had the assurance
that it was the will of God for me to preach at the
time designated and in the place named. So at
prayer meeting I informed my pastor that I would
take the service for him as requested.
Satan had tempted me many, many times to the
effect that the Lord did not want me to preach the
Gospel; so it came to me to put a test upon the
Lord concerning this matter. After due prayer
and waiting upon the Lord, it seemed to please
the Lord to give me the message after I had en
tered the pulpit to preach. That was to be the test.
The text which the Lord had given me to use was
Isa. 41:10: "Fear thou not for I am with thee, be
not dismayed for I am thy God; I will strengthen
thee. Yea, I will help thee, yea I will uphold thee
with the right hand of my righteousness." The
Scriptures tell us that we are to try the Spirits to
see whether they be of God or not. So I was in
line with the Scriptures in making this test.
I think that was the most severe test, while it
lasted, that I have ever passed through, I want to
tell you, dear reader, that I had prayed much over
that sermon. It was certainly going to be a real
test, for it would either make or break me as a
minister of Jesus Christ. I had prepared a brief
outline of the text, Isa. 41:10, but I could have
said it all in two minutes or less. When the day
arrived I went to Sunday school, which was held
before the preaching service. It had been an-
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nounced far and wide that I was to preach my first
sermon on this particular day. A good many
members from two other Protestant churches in
the community beside our own came to hear that
sermon.
All through the Sunday school hour the Devil
kept saying to me, "You fool, what are you going
to say?" I would reply, "Lord, I trust thee." The
nearer the time came for me to preach, the worse
the Devil became. The crowds began to arrive
before the Sunday school had ended its session.
Then the Devil said, "Look at all of this crowd,
and you have no sermon to preach; you fool, what
are you going to say to them?" I would always re
ply, "Lord, I trust thee." There was a terrible bat
tle going on in my heart and mind; but I was de
termined to go through, with my Lord. Of course
every trial and temptation has an end. The Sun
day school came to a close, and the Superintend
ent, Mr. William McComb, said, "Preaching ser
vices will follow immediately with Ira C. McNulty
doing the preaching." It did not seem possible for
me to get up there and preach to such a large con
gregation. The conflict with the Devil was so
great that I was trembling all over, and I did not
see how I could have strength enough to walk to
the pulpit. It seemed to me that it must be some
one else who was to do the preaching instead of
me. When I arose to go up to the pulpit, for a lit
tle while I thought my limbs would refuse to sup-
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port me, but they did not entirely fail, and I went
to the pulpit. There falling upon my knees I said,
"Lord, here am I, I will say whatever you give me
to say." I arose from my knees still weak and
trembling. When I had gone by the choir, the
leader handed me a list of the numbers of songs
that were to be used in this service. I announced
the first hymn, "Holy, Holy, Holy Lord God Al
mighty." And as we all started to sing that won
derful hymn a most wonderful thing happened. I
don't suppose that anyone saw it but myself.
There descended from heaven a snow-white silken
veil floating in waves of the finest silken texture,
large enough to cover the pulpit and all of the
platform upon which the pulpit stood; and as it
settled gently down, covering me all over, as well
as the platform, and pulpit, every fear vanished,
and when it came time for me to preach there was
no lack of message. For one whole hour God
poured it in and I poured it out; and people wept
and cried all over the house, while the message
was being given. It settled forever in my mind
my call to preach the Gospel.
When the sermon was finished and the meeting
adjourned, many pressed their way to the front of
the church to shake hands with the speaker, and
to compliment, and to extend to him their best
wishes. One man was heard to remark, "I have
heard men preach their first sermons, who after
wards became Bishops of the Methodist Church,
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but they did not preach as good as that." Another
man said, "A person who can preach as good as
that does not need any more education." I did not
allow them to turn my head, for I knew that all of
the glory belonged to God; and I knew also that
I must have more education, but how?
CHAPTER VI
THE BATTLE OF FAITH
I preached my first sermon February fifth, 1905,
and finished my last term of school in the spring of
the same year. I was greatly concerned about
getting a college and seminary training, and pray
ed a good bit about it. One day the guiding Voice
said to me, "If you will step out on my promises,
and trust me I will see you through school." I re
plied, "I will trust thee Lord, to see me through
school." The Lord gave me that promise con
tained in Phil. 4: 19: "But my God shall supply all
your need, according to his riches in glory by
Christ Jesus." After deep prayer and meditation
I was convinced that it was the will of God for me
to step out on that promise and to trust Him to
take me through school on it. I took my Bible
and turned to that promise, and wrote my name
across it telling the Lord that I would trust Him to
take me through school on it. It shall be the pur
pose of this chapter to let you see some of the bat
tles of faith that were fought in order that I might
win the victory. When it came time for me to
start for college, I had barely enough money to
take me through one year in school. I thought
that I would take a theological course, completing
the work quickly, and getting out into the work.
However, I had not been in college very long until
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the Lord showed me that I was to take a Classical
Course first rather than a theological course. Af
ter I had completed the Classical Course, then the
Lord sent me to Drew for my theological train
ing, but I am getting ahead of my story.
This first year in college was spent in Taylor
University in Upland, Indiana. By supplementing
my funds with odd jobs that I could get to do, I
succeeded in making the grade and paid all of my
bills. When the school year ended, the Lord
showed me that I was to return to my home in
Pennsylvania, which I did, and after paying the
freight on my books I had only four cents, which
represented all of the capital I had in the world.
There are two interesting events which took
place while I was going through this first year in
college, which I should recount to you. For sev
eral years I had been compelled to wear eye
glasses, for I had very poor eyesight. I had not
been in college long, not many weeks, until I no
ticed that my glasses were failing me. I did not
have extra money to have them changed, so I be
gan to talk to the Lord about them, thinking that
the Lord would heal them; so one day I thought as
I was asking the Lord to heal my eyes, the thing
for me to do was to take the glasses off to show
the Lord that I was trusting Him to heal my eyes.
This I did, but soon found that I could not make
a go of it without them, so put them back on again.
Some days later my eyes began to grow worse.
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I said to my room-mate, Martin L. Tanney, "I am
going to bed early tonight so as to give my eyes all
the rest I can, then I will get up early in the morn
ing and do my studying before my eyes begin to
hurt." This I did, arising the next morning at
5:00 A. M. And as soon as I had finished dressing
I read a chapter in the Word of God, and got down
on my knees to pray. While I was praying a Voice
said to me, "Take me to heal your eyes." This
filled me so full of wonder and amazement that I
could not answer the Voice a word; and so for a
while I just sat there on my knees. Then the
Voice came to me the second time, saying, "Take
me to heal your eyes." Then I replied, "Father, if
it be thy will to heal my eyes, give me the faith to
believe for it." The faith came immediately, and
I cried out, "Lord, I believe! Lord, I believe!"
Then the Voice said, "If you believe, get up and
take your glasses off, and don't you wear them
any more." I arose immediately and removed my
glasses and did not wear them any more. My eyes
were healed.
It was during this first year in college also that
I became very much concerned about my youngest
brother, Ernest O. McNulty, who had been saved
in the same revival meeting in which I had been
saved; but he had backslidden and was in a very
much worse condition than before he was saved,
or converted.
One day as I was praying for my brother Em-
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est, a very heavy burden came upon my heart for
his salvation, and I prayed very earnestly for him
that he might be saved. Before I had ceased pray
ing such a sweet assurance came into my heart
that he would be saved. I John 5:14, 15. This is
the confidence that we have in Him, that if we ask
anything according to His will He heareth us;
and if we know that He hears us, whatsoever we
ask, we know we have the petitions that we desir
ed of Him. So in this confidence I trusted the
Lord to save my brother, but I did not know where
or when, for at this time we were more than one
thousand miles apart. This prayer was not liter
ally answered until four years later, when in an
other college and in another State, we were both
enrolled as students. I will speak more of this
later, no preventing Providence.
I have told you before this that when I reached
home and paid the freight on my books I had four
cents as capital, after my first year in college, and
no job. This summer proved to be one of the
greatest trials of my faith during my whole ten
years in school. My watchword was�Lord, I
trust Thee. I was unable to get steady work,
though I tried very hard to do so. I would go out
and preach every Sunday I had a place to preach,
but this brought me in very Uttle money. My
brother-in-law, William Schneider, gave me the
job of painting his house, which brought me in
$15.00 of clear money. I would have gladly done
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this work for nothing, but my sister and her hus
band would not have it so; it was very kind of
them, for I was making my home at their place.
My mother had sold the home place to them re
serving rooms for herself as long as she should
live.
One evening after supper about bedtime, while
I was sitting reading, my sister came to me, and
I saw right a way that she was angry about some
thing, although I knew not what it was, for I had
done nothing to make her angry. It was just the
movings of carnality. She started in and gave me
an awful scolding, even saying, "I do not believe
that you have a bit of religion." I said nothing
until she had finished her tirade, then I replied,
"Maude, I have tried to live the life of a Christian,
and if I have failed the mistake is of the head and
not the heart." My sister, who was much older
than I, went immediately to bed. After reading a
chapter in the Bible, and prayer, I went into my
mother's room to get some work clothes that I
knew that I would need for the next day's work,
and I found my mother crying as if her heart
would break, and I said to her, "Why, mother,
what in the world is the matter with you?" My
mother replied between her sobs, "I'd give the
world if I could control my temper like you con
trol yours." I said, "Mother, get sanctified." She
did later.
After I had secured the clothes I desired, I also
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retired and was soon lost in sweet and refreshing
slumber. About 5:00 A. M. the next morning I
was awakened by someone coming into my room.
It was my sister Maude. She said, "Ira, how did
you sleep last night?" I replied, "Just fine." Then
I asked, "How did you sleep?" For I had for
gotten the incident of the night before. My sister
burst into tears, and said, "I never slept a wink
all night." That scared me, and I sat bolt upright
in bed and said, "Why, Maude, what in the world
is the matter?" She replied, "I got to thinking how
mean I had been to you last night and I couldn't
sleep. I know that you are a Christian, and I want
you to forgive me." I replied, "O, that is all right;
sure I forgive you."
My sister went down stairs to get breakfast.
The Voice said to me, "When you go down stairs,
just go to your sister and throw your arms around
her, and kiss and squeeze her to show her that you
have no anger in your heart against her." When
I had finished my dressing I went down stairs and
out into the kitchen, and there stood my sister just
a few feet away from the door that I had just en
tered. I walked over to her, threw my arms about
her and kissed her several times, and gave her a
good big hug. That was the last time my sister
was ever angry at me.
As stated before, this was a very trying sum
mer for me. The pastor of the home church often
invited me to preach, and sometimes would call
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upon me to preach without previous notice. This
was very hard on me, for my education was quite
limited, and I needed time to prepare my sermons.
But God was faithful to me, and never let me
down, even on such occasions. I received no fi
nancial support for this service, but of course I
was getting practice. The Scriptures tell us that
your foes shall be they of your own household,
and this was true in my life. My brother Cassius
became very angry at me one day and said, "Ira, if
I couldn't preach any better than that I would
quit." I replied, "Do you know why I can't preach
any better?" "No, I don't," he replied. "Then I
will proceed to tell you. You had heard that I
had had great success in other places, and was a
good preacher, and you thought that I would do a
lot of good preaching here, and that would be a
feather in your cap; but somehow the Lord will not
allow me to do any big preaching here." To this
my brother made no reply. However, it was not
long after this interview that I was asked again to
preach in my home church, and God returned to
me His great liberty, and when the sermon was
ended my brother Cassius came to me and con
fessed that I had preached a wonderful sermon.
The pastor of the home church promised me
that I could preach the last Sunday before going
away to school, and take an offering to help me in
my school work. It had been widely annoimced
that 1 was going to preach on that day, and many
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from other churches came to hear me preach, so
there was a good audience present for the service.
When the pastor was about ready to take the offer
ing, he made quite a little speech about that being
the day when he should take an offering for some
of the benevolent enterprises of the church. This
he did and said nothing about taking a collection
for me. After the offering had been taken, and he
was ready to pronounce the benediction, he said,
"If any of you here have any money for Brother
McNulty, you can hand it to him at the close of the
service." Let us look at the results. The pastor
got over twelve dollars in his collection, and a
lady handed me one dollar only, as she shook
hands with me. This was just another hurdle I
had to take in my stride for the Kingdom of God.
It seemed as if all of the powers of darkness, as
well as the church people, had conspired against
me to defeat me in my purpose, but I still said,
"Lord, I trust Thee." At the same time resolving
deeper than ever in my heart that I would go
through with Jesus Christ. One day my own
mother said to me, "Are you going to school this
fall, Ira?" I replied immediately, "Yes, I am."
Then my mother asked, "What are you going on?"
My answer, "Mother, I tell no one that but God."
Thus for nearly three months I had to fight the
fight of faith. Be sure that God is leading you,
then stand upon the promises of God, no matter
what comes or goes.
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About three weeks before I had to return to
school, a friend invited me to their place for din
ner, setting the day. I gladly accepted the invita
tion, and had a very pleasant visit and a very fine
dinner. After visiting for a little time, as they
sat around the table, the hostess asked to be ex
cused, and went into another room, and when she
returned she held in her hand a small box, and af
ter seating herself at the table again, she opened
the box and began to count out money, and when
she had finished she had placed more than two
hundred dollars in good U. S. money on the table,
and this she gave to me for a present. Words
could not begin to express the feeling of joy and
gratitude I felt in my heart for the lady and for
her magnificent gift, and to my heavenly Father
who had put it in her heart to give such a wonder
ful gift. I could scarcely believe my own eyes as I
gazed upon it. I warmly thanked this lady out of
the depths of my heart for her princely gift.
Sometime before this I had fallen heir to two
town lots which I had tried to sell, but had not
been able to do so. One day shortly after I had
received the gift mentioned above, another person
asked me if I wanted to sell my town lots. I re
plied in the affirmative. Then they asked the
price, which was two hundred and fifty dollars
for both of them. The party told me to have deeds
made out for them and they would take them.
So you see by the time I was ready to go back to
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college, I had more than four hundred and fifty
dollars in cash, and I had not borrowed a penny.
God had literally fulfilled to me His promise in
Phil. 4: 19, "My God shall supply all your need ac
cording to His riches in glory by Christ Jesus."
What a glorious triumph of faith!
I never squandered my money, but made it go
just as far as I could, and at the same time I gave
a tithe of all of the money that the Lord gave to
me, and God saw to it that I was never out of
school for a single day for the lack of funds in all
of the years of my college and seminary training.
For various reasons I changed my school for
one in the state of Iowa, when I started back to
school for the second year. My philosophy of life
was, Be sure you are right, by prayer and medita
tion, and then go ahead. In this new school I se
cured the position of being dish-washer for the
whole school for my board. After the first year I
received my board and tuition as pay for the job.
At the Holiday season and during the summer va
cation I always engaged in revival meetings
wherever I could book them.
It was during this first year of my stay here in
Iowa that I had a very interesting dream, which I
desire to pass on to you. Now let us remember
this is only a dream, but what it foretold was not
a dream, but an actual fact. One night as I was
sleeping soundly I dreamed that I was walking
through a field of grass about up to my knees. In
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my dream I was carrying over my shoulder a
three-tined pitchfork. I had not gone far into this
field of grass when I saw coming to meet me a
large python snake. As soon as it got close enough
to me I began to hit it with the pitchfork that I
was carrying, while it kept crawling right along.
I did not seem to have any effect upon it with my
pitchfork, so it kept crawling right along while I
was pounding it. Finally, I began to wonder
where it was going, so I turned my head to see,
and to my great surprise I found it was encircling
me, and its head was on a level with my head. I
was scared and ceased to strike it. The serpent
held its face about three feet from mine, and there
was on its face an almost human sarcastic grin;
then like a flash it vanished through the air in a
streak. When I awoke the next morning I pon
dered long upon that dream, and what it could
mean. I could see no meaning in it, so just let it
drop from my mind as being only a dream and not
a revelation, as it later proved to be. Had I
known then what I learned later, I would have
known that it was a warning from God, and would
have prepared for what happened some weeks
later.
When the Holiday vacation arrived I was in
vited to go home with one of the young men stu
dents to hold revival meetings in his home church,
for the salvation of souls through faith in Jesus
Christ. The conflict was hard, and the people did
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not seem very responsive to the preaching of the
Word of God. I noticed one man in the communi
ty who seemed to be the leader among twenty-
five or thirty young men. This leader was a man
of perhaps thirty-five or forty years of age. When
this man came into the church all of these young
men would come in. They were not more than
twenty or twenty-five years of age. There were
enough of them to fill three or four seats of the
church full, when they were all there. These
young men would not come into the church until
their leader came in, and they would leave as soon
as he left. Some of them would get under convic
tion and shed tears, but as soon as their leader
would look at them they would dry their eyes and
harden themselves against conviction. I felt if I
could only win that leader I would win that crowd
of young men.
One night under such conditions as I have just
described, a strange thing happened. I had been
preaching for about fifteen or twenty minutes,
when all of a sudden there appeared a light place
in the room brighter than the lamp light with
which the church was lighted. This extra light
place was about three feet in diameter, and was
about half way between the ceiling and the floor;
and in the center of this extra light spot there
appeared the head and about two and one-half feet
of the body of the serpent I had seen in my dream.
As I looked at the serpent my gaze went on
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past the head of the serpent and rested upon the
man who was the leader of those young men; and
the same expression that was on the face of the
serpent was on that man's face, and it was the
same expression that I had seen on the serpent's
face in my dream. BUT THIS WAS NO DREAM.
my whole soul boiled within me, and I raised my
hand to command that Serpent, in the name of
Jesus Christ of Nazareth, to come out of him! Like
a flash it was gone, and I could not go on with the
command to make it come out of him, and for
several minutes I was not able to go on with my
sermon. I suppose no one in the house saw the
vision but myself, but surely that man was in the
grip of Satan. Jesus said, "This kind goeth not
out but by prayer and fasting." I thought if I had
done more praying and fasting after I had had that
dream, I would have been able, through Jesus
Christ, to have broken the spell of the Devil over
those men, that they might have been saved. It is
needless to say not one of those young men nor
their leader got salvation in those meeeings. I be
lieve that I was permitted to see the real Devil in
that marvelous experience, the enemy of the hu
man race, the Prince of power of darkness, and the
Serpent that appeared to Adam and Eve in the
Garden of Eden.
In order that you may get a clearer insight into
the way of faith, which I followed, I will recount
this incident to you which happened while I was
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here in this college. I saw that at the end of a cer
tain college term, I was going to be short about
twelve dollars of having enough money to pay all
of my bills. One morning about 5:00 A. M. the
thought came to me that I should speak to the
Lord about the money that I was going to need to
finish the term, so I laid the matter out before the
Lord in prayer, humbly calling His attention to
His promise in Phil. 4: 19; also stating just what I
would need. When I arose from my knees I had
full assurance that I would get the necessary
money. I John 5:14, 15. This is the confidence
that we have in Him, if we ask anything according
to His will He heareth us, and if we know that He
hear us, whatsoever we ask, we know we have the
petitions that we have desired of Him. When I
went to the Post Office that same day I received a
letter that had traveled nearly one thousand miles,
and in it was a five dollar bill, and a note which
said that they believed that God wanted them to
send me that money. Of course I was very glad
for that money and said, "Father, I thank you for
sending me this money. While it is not enough
to pay all of my expenses, I believe that you will
send me the rest of it." On the next day I went to
the Post Office and received another letter which
had come hundreds of miles from another party,
and it contained a ten dollar bill, and a note say
ing that they believed that God wanted them to
send me that money. My cup of joy was full to
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overflowing, for it not only paid all of my ex
penses, but also gave me enough money for car
fare out to the place where I was to hold revival
meetings during the Holiday vacation. While out
in those meetings I received the third letter con
taining another five dollar bill from still another
party, for my support; so the Lord had done ex
ceeding abundantly, above all that was needed, to
my great joy and confidence in the Lord's ability
to supply all of my needs according to His prom
ise.
At another time I was called to North Dakota
with Rev. and Mrs. George Lounds during the
summer vacation to hold revival meetings. We
were entertained for this first meeting in the home
of Mr. and Mrs. W. E. Shellman. They had three
small children, a boy of six years, a girl of four,
and a little baby girl of fifteen months of age. One
day the two older children had gone out into the
yard to play. They had been out only a short
while when all of a sudden the little girl began
to scream at the top of her voice. The mother ran
out, picked up the little girl in her arms and car
ried her quickly into the house, with the blood
squirting out from her leg at every heart beat.
The mother clapped a clean cloth over the wound,
and asked the little girl if she wanted her to send
for the doctor, or "Do you want Jesus to heal it?"
Between her sobs the little girl said, "I want Jesus
to heal it." Mrs. Shellman then turned to us and
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asked, "Will you pray for Jesus to heal this
wound?" We said, "We certainly will," and did
so. No sooner had we began to pray than the lit
tle girl stopped crying. After all had prayed, then
the mother added her prayer. The little girl said
to her mother, "Mother, take the cloth off, I be
lieve that Jesus heals it." The mother removed
the cloth, the wound was healed, the little girl
jumped down from her mother's knee and went
out into the yard to play. The children had been
playing with a pitchfork and the boy had acci
dentally run it into the girl's leg and punctured an
artery that caused the wound, which was perma
nently healed as described.
The Evangelistic party moved on to the next
town where we were to hold meetings. The Lord
graciously blessed in these meetings, as in all of
our campaigns for souls. However the main
thought of this story is to show God supplied all of
my needs according to His promise in Phil. 4:19.
Let us not fail to remember that He promises to
supply all of our needs, and not all of our wants.
I wore clothes sometimes that were not as good
as they might be, or appeared to be, for I spent
my money as frugally as I knew how to do it, that
God was kind enough to give to me. I was careful
to keep my clothes well cleaned and pressed, and
mended whenever they needed it. Since coming
to North Dakota I did not have time to press them,
so one day having some spare time, I asked my
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hostess if I might have the privilege of her kitchen
to press my suit of clothes. She replied, "Certain
ly, or I will press it for you." The fact is I was
ashamed to let her press the whole suit, for it was
old and worn, and I had mended it in places. If
she were to press it she would see those mended
places and get to know just how old it was. The
lady was over persuasive to press the suit for me,
so I finally allowed her to press the coat and vest
of the suit. However, before she had finished it
she came to me and placed some money in my
hand and said, "You go up to the men's clothing
house here in town and get you a new coat and
vest." This I was more than glad to do. That
proved a lucky press for me.
Time would not permit me to tell you of all of
the experiences through which I have passed in
obtaining an education, but I do want to give you
enough, so that you will see that I was more than
conqueror through the mighty promises and un
failing grace of God. Satan tried in many de
vious ways to rob me of my faith in my heavenly
Father, but through the grace of God I was more
than victorious.
During another summer I was invited to assist
in holding revival meetings in the State of Kan
sas. I could remain but five days in this meeting.
My purpose in relating this meeting is to show how
nearly Satan got me to trusting in people rather
than God. There was an old lady here attending
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the meeting, about eighty years of age. She im
pressed me as being a veritable saint, and was
very spry and mentally bright for one of her
years. I learned that she had been an early
pioneer to the State of Kansas with her husband.
She had been Professor of French in the State's
College in her younger days. She was a fine,
cultured lady. She and her husband had the first
drilled well in the state. She made it her task to
go out and talk to every one who stopped at their
well for water, about their soul's salvation. She
was converted when she was twelve years of age,
and always lived an active Christian life.
She had made it a practice of going to houses of
ill-fame and getting unfortunate girls, taking
them to her own home and keeping them until
they got converted, and then started them out on
the right road. This Mrs. MacFarland had car
ried as many as sixty on her prayer list and saw
them all saved in three months. I considered
myself fortunate to have the privilege of know
ing such an elect lady. While in conversation
with Mrs. MacFarland one day, the Spirit said to
me, "Ask her if she has ever been filled with the
Spirit of God." I thought, surely anyone that had
done so many wonderful things for God and His
kingdom must have received the baptism of
God's Spirit; but still I felt that God wanted me to
ask her this question. "Mrs. MacFarland, have
you ever been baptized with God's Spirit since
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you were converted?" Mrs. MacFarland replied,
"I don't know; sometimes I think that I am filled
with the Holy Spirit, and then again I think that
I have not been filled." Then I said, "I would like
to ask you some further questions to see if you
have really received Him." "That is just what I
want you to do, search me out, and see if I have
been filled with the Holy Spirit." Then I asked
this question, "Can you say without any hesitancy,
I am sanctified wholly?" After some meditation
she said, "No, I cannot, that word is too big for me
to say. I cannot say that I am sanctified." Then
I asked, "Have you ever definitely consecrated
yourself to the Lord and asked Him to baptize you
with the Holy Ghost?" Her reply was, "No, I
cannot say that I have." Then I said, "I will pray
for you." She said, "When will you pray?" I said
"I will pray for you anytime, that you may be
filled with the Holy Ghost." She asked, "Will you
pray for me right here and now, that I may re
ceive Him?" I said, "I will be glad to." So we
each knelt at the seats where we had been sitting,
and I told her how to make her consecration, and
by faith in God's Holy Word, she laid hold of His
promises by faith, and she received the baptism of
the Holy Ghost, flooding her soul full of the
glory and joy. She had been saved at twelve
years of age and sanctified by the Holy Spirit at
eighty. It is not a growth, it is the gift of God.
Luke 11:13.
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There was another incident which took place
in this same revival meeting that I feel should be
related to you. There was another elderly lady
who attended this meeting about seventy years of
age, and she was a cripple in a wheel-chair. When
she learned that Mrs. MacFarland had received
the Holy Ghost, she also wanted the baptism of the
Holy Spirit. So a prayer meeting was called for
that purpose. After much prayer, the seeker did
not seem to get what we were all praying for, the
baptism of the Holy Ghost. I could not under
stand why she did not receive the blessed Holy
Ghost. So slipped away into another room and
got down upon my knees before God. I humbly
prayed, "Father, just why does she not receive
the Holy Spirit?" And the Voice rephed, "She has
never been converted." It took a lot of grace for
me to go and tell that crippled woman that she
had never been converted, and would have to pray
for conversion before she could pray for the bap
tism of the Holy Ghost. She took kindly my ad
vice, and that evening was wonderfully saved.
The next day I had to leave for the State of
Iowa. The crippled lady sent word to me that she
would like to see me before I left, so I made a call
upon her. As soon as I came into her presence I
noticed the great chanfge that had come over her,
by the expression of joy and gladness that was
upon her face, and she bore testimony to the fact
that Jesus Christ had really saved her from her
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sins. Then I said to her, "When you feel that
God wants to fill you with His Spirit, you make
your consecration and ask Him, and He will fill
you with His blessed Holy Spirit." The lady said,
"I believe that it is His will to fill me with His
Holy Spirit now." So a number of Christians were
called in and a prayer service was held for her
that she might receive the Holy Spirit. She was
instructed how to make her consecration, and she
was careful to follow the instructions, and sudden
ly the Holy Ghost fell upon her and she leaped out
of that wheel-chair and went across the room
shouting and leaping, and praising God. Here
was a woman definitely saved one day and sancti
fied the next day. No, we do not grow into it, it is
the gift of God.
This lady, Mrs. MacFarland, before mentioned,
was a lady of financial means, and when she learn
ed that I was working my way through school she
told some of her friends that she was going to give
me money to take me through school. The Devil
said to me "Now you need not worry any more
about getting through college, for Mrs. MacFar
land will furnish you the money with which to go
through." This was a very subtle temptation of
the Devil, and for a while I almost fell for it; but I
finally thought thus within myself, "Mrs. MacFar
land might fail and not be able to help me, but
God Almighty can never fail;" so I kept my faith
in His promises. Let us see just how that aid from
THE BATTLE OF FAITH 91
Mrs. MacFarland worked out. The man who held
Mrs. McFarland's money beat her out of it, and
one dollar was all of the money she ever gave me
toward my college expenses.
I have told you already that I was not above
physical labor to help defray my college expenses.
During my first two years in this college. Central
Holiness University, I washed dishes three times
a day for two hundred and twenty regular board
ers, not including visitors. I had three assistants
to help me in this work; two young ladies and one
young man. I washed and rinsed the dishes and
my helpers dried them and put them away in the
cupboards. These young people formed what was
called the Scullion Quartette. There were six dif
ferent quartettes in the college, and the Scullion
Quartette was rated as second best in the college.
These young people's names were Miss MaeWyatt,
Miss Louise Mendenhall, Mr. Chas. Fuller and my
self. Miss Wyatt sang soprano. Miss Mendenhall
alto, Mr. Fuller, tenor and I sang bass. We as a
quartette won quite some honor in our singing.
We were invited and sang before the National Ho
liness Association which held their meeting in
University Park that year.
Upon our first meeting Miss Mae Wyatt and I
seemed to fall in love at first sight. She was five
feet and five inches in height, of perfect form, a
wealth of dark brown wavy hair and large brown,
soulful eyes, which won my heart the very first
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time I ever saw them. Between these two young
people there sprang up a very warm friendship,
which in years to come ripened into love and mar
riage, but that belongs to another chapter.
I was promoted from dish washing to being
head waiter in the dining-hall. At the beginning
of this new work I received only my board for
doing it; but at the end of the first semester I went
to the head manager and told him that it was
worth more money than just my board, for I had
a lot of book-keeping to do on the side, because
of the extra meals that were served to visitors at
the college in the dining-hall. The manager grant
ed my request, which position I held for two years.
Sometime ago I spoke of my brother Ernest O.,
who, while in prayer, God had given me the as
surance that He would save him. One summer
while I was at home in Pennsylvania, my brother
Ernest came for a while also. I saw that this was
my opportunity to get him to go back with me, to
the same school if possible. It was quite a strug
gle, but by the grace of God he was persuaded to
go back with me to the same college where I was
attendinfg. My brother was very fond of music,
so he went to study music.
It was during that college year that a great
revival of religion came to the college. One night
there was such a large crowd there that many
students were asked to sit upon the platform of
the chapel. I was one of the number who took
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seats upon the platform. The edge of this plat
form was used for an altar for those who desired
to pray or seek the Lord for salvation or sancti-
fication. It was during this particular night while
the altar call was being given, that a tremendous
burden fell upon me for the salvation of my broth
er Ernest. The burden was so great that it forced
me upon the floor, and I got a vision of a real Hell.
A large sea of rolling, tossing flames, and my
brother was standing on the bank ready to fall in,
and I was trying to reach him and pull him back
from the flames. . I cried out of the very depth of
my soul, as I thus tried to reach him, "Lord save
him! LORD, SAVE HIM!! LORD, SAVE HIM!!!"
was my cry. Finally a deep peace stole over me
and a blessed assurance that the Lord would save
him. As the result of the burden of that prayer I
was so exhausted that I lay stretched out there on
the floor for several minutes. When I felt strong
enough I arose to a sitting posture, and the first
thing that I saw on opening my eyes was my
brother Ernest coming down the aisle, and he
knelt at the altar right in front of me, and was
wonderfully saved. My heart was filled with joy
to overflowing. After a college and seminary
training he joined the Erie Conference of the
Methodist Church in his own state of Pennsylva
nia.
I want to tell you of some important events
that took place in my first year in college at Tay-
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lor University in Upland, Ind. During the week
end there came a call to the college for some young
men to go to the town of Huntington, Ind., where
Rev. Brooks and Rev. Dave Hill were holding re
vival meetings in a large Methodist Church. There
were ten young men selected to go, and as I was
one of them will tell you the story. After making
the necessary preparations all ten of us took the
train for Huntington, arriving there about noon.
Dr. Brooks met us at the depot and took us to a
restaurant and had us served with a good dinner;
and from there he took us to the Methodist Church
where he was to preach at 2:00 P. M. After the
opening exercises had been held, Dr. Brooks said,
"Before I preach I want to hear from my boys."
So he gave us license to speak for ourselves. We
were all seated upon the platform where the pul
pit stood. Different ones of the young men got up
and told of their Christian experiences, until four
or five had testified. A Mr. Gilliam was testify
ing, when all of a sudden the Holy Spirit fell upon
the service. Some people began to shout and
praise God; sinners began to run for the altar, un
til they were lined up before the altar more than
three rows deep. This meeting lasted for two
hours, and Rev. Brooks did not get to preach at all
that afternoon. Many people were wonderfully
saved or sanctified in that service.
The closing service of this series was to be held
the next evening, being Sunday, and the sermon
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was preached by Rev. Dave Hill. He delivered a
wonderful sermon from the text, I Cor. 2:9, 10,
"Eye hath not seen nor ear heard, neither have
entered into the heart of man, the good things
which God hath prepared for those that love him:
but God hath revealed them unto us by His Spir
it." When the altar call was given many came to
the altar, but not as many as should have come.
Then Rev. Hill said, "All you who are Christians,
please stand up." It seemed that all in the house
stood up, and there was a large crowd in the great
church.
A few moments after all the people had arisen,
I saw a man about two-thirds of the way back in
the church, who was standing up among the Chris-
tions. A Voice said to me, "Go back after that
man." I was up in the pulpit with the rest of my
colleagues, and as the man was up with the rest of
the Christians, I thought the Voice to be of the
Evil One; so I did not go at once. The Voice came
to me the second time, "Go back after that man."
When the Voice had spoken the second time it
made such a deep impression upon me that I
dropped to my knees and said, "Father, do you
want me to go back to that man?" The answer
came immediately, "Go." I knew exactly what
man was meant. I arose without any further hesi
tancy and made my way through the crowds that
had gathered at the altar, and came to the man for
whom I had been sent. I reached forth my hand
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to shake hands with him, asking him, "Are you a
Christian?" He replied very pleasantly, "Yes, I
am," I thought surely you have made a fool of
yourself, not knowing just what to do, or say.
Then the man said, "I have been a member of the
church for twenty-five years." The Spirit flashed
into my mind. "It is not a question of church
membership. Do you know tonight that you are a
saved man?" He grew very pale and sat down,
for he could no longer stand among the Chris
tians. I talked to him and tried to persuade him
to come to the altar and get saved, but he was
adamant and would not move. The Spirit said to
me, "Get down beside him and pray for him." This
I did, but still he would not yield when I talked to
him. The Spirit said to me the second time, "Get
down beside him again and pray for him," which
I did until the Spirit said, "It is enough." I arose
and said to the man, "You do want to be a Chris
tian, don't you?" To which he replied, "Yes, I do."
I said, "all right, come with me to the altar and I
will pray for and tell you how to get saved." He
got up immediately and together we went to the
altar and knelt down together. "Now," I said,
"you pray and I will pray for you, and God will
really save you." He drew closer to me and said,
"Brother, I can't pray."
Think of it, a man being a member of the Meth
odist Church for twenty-five years and could not
pray. So I formulated a prayer such as he, a seek-
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er, should pray for salvation, and he repeated it
over after me, making it his own prayer. After he
had done this I said to him, "Do you beUeve that
God does save you from your sins?" He replied,
"Yes, I believe He does." "All right," I said, "let
us sing 'I can, I will, I do believe that Jesus saves
me now.' " We sang it once and I could see that
his faith was laying hold of Jesus Christ for his
salvation. So I said, "Let us sing those words
again, and as you do so make them your own." So
as we were singing those words the second time,
the glory of the Lord came into his soul and he
sprang to his feet, threw his arms around me and
gave me as big a hug as I have ever received. This
man sometime later was filled with the Holy Spir
it, and four years later went to his eternal home.
Thanks to our blessed Redeemer, he died happy in
Him.
The next day this group of young men return
ed to their college, Taylor University, rejoicing in
the Lord that He had been pleased to use them in
His service.
I became the college barber, and by this means
was able to defray a part of my college expenses.
I was willing to do any kind of worthy work to
meet my expense account.
The work which had been done by those ten
young men in the city of Huntington spread to
other cities also, who were contemplating holding
revival meetings. A call came to the college from
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the city of Warren, Ind., requesting young men to
help them in their revival meeting during the
Holiday vacation. I was asked to be one of the
young men who were to go, but my school work
was heavy, and the tripes did not seem to be very
great successes financially, paying a little more
than car fare, so I begged to be excused from go
ing, as I would have to work to meet my expenses.
They did excuse me and succeeded in getting sev
en young men, the number desired, to go. But the
day before they were to leave for Warren, one of
the young men was taken sick and had to stay at
home, so they came to me again and said, "You'll
just have to go." Of course, under such a press
ing invitation, I was glad to go, feeling that God
had a hand in it, and that He would see me
through.
The seven young men, a perfect number, ar
rived in the city of Warren and were quartered
out among the members of the church, two by
two as far as that was possible to do so. It so
worked out by Divine Providence, that I and my
partner were placed in the home of a man who
was a brother-in-law to the man in Huntington
who was led to the altar, and to the Lord Jesus
Christ, by your humble servant. This fact became
known one day when our host, Mr. John Black, re
lated the story of his brother-in-law's conversion,
that his brother-in-law said, "I could resist all en
treaty until that yoimg man got down beside me
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and began to pray for me, and that broke me all
up." I said, "Yes, I know something about that."
Mr. Black said, "Are you that young man?" I re
plied, "I believe that I am." This fact gave the
people more confidence in us for the work that we
were trying to do.
The meeting progressed very successfully for
about two weeks. Many people were saved and
believers were filled with the Holy Spirit. Great
crowds were coming to the meetings outside the
jurisdiction of this particular Methodist Church.
One day a certain young lady asked one of the
young men to go with her to her home to see if he
could influence her mother to become a Christian.
Her father was a good Christian man; seven of
their children had become Christians, but the
mother would not come. When Brother John Har
vey had returned from his visit to this home, he
said to me, "I am to go back again tomorrow and
I wish that you would go with me." I consented to
do so. The next day when Brother Harvey and I
arrived at this home we found a very fine and
friendly lady who received us cordially. Of course
she knew that we were there in the interest of the
kingdom of God, and specifically, the salvation of
her soul. While Brother Harvey was trying to
lead her to give her heart to Jesus Christ I was
praying for both of them, that Brother Harvey
might have the wisdom to lead her aright and that
she might yield her heart to the influence of the
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Gospel. After several minutes of unsuccessful
endeavor, Brother Harvey ceased trying. Then I
said to the lady, "Friend, do you pray?" She said,
"Yes, I pray." Then I asked, "For whom do you
pray?" She smiled pleasantly and said, "I pray for
my family, my husband, my friends and neighbors,
and the church." I noticed that she had not in
cluded herself among those for whom she prayed;
so then I asked, "Do you ever pray for yourself?"
She broke out laughing and said, "No, but I can
pray for everything else under the sun but my
self." Then I said, "You are the one for whom
you should pray, for God will not hear us if we
regard iniquity in our hearts; therefore we must
get rid of iniquity before the Lord will hear oui-
prayers for others." Then I asked, "Upon what
are you depending, or resting, for your eternal sal
vation?" She replied, "I treat my family right,
and I treat my neighbors right, and I believe that
God Almighty is too good to send me to Hell!"
This was spoken with quite some emphasis. Then
I said, "Friend, unless you get under the blood
of Jesus Christ you are lost, and lost forever."
Brother Harvey and I put on our overcoats and
hats, for it was winter, and left. The oldest
daughter reported to us what happened in the next
few minutes. "You had gone only a few minutes
when my mother said, 'Am I lost?' Then a few
minutes later she said louder, 'Am I lost!' Then
a few minutes later she screamed to the top of her
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voice, 'Am I lost!!' and fell upon her knees and be
gan to cry to God for mercy, and in a few minutes
had prayed through, and was wonderfully saved."
She had been resting upon a false hope for salva
tion.
The revival meetings would have been much
more successful had not a Mr. Money-bags in the
congregation, who didn't like so much religion, be
gan to work upon the heart-strings of the pastor,
Rev. Haines; so the pastor called the seven young
men into the parsonage for a conference. Please
remember that this was a Methodist preacher in
good standing in a Methodist Church, with more
than six hundred of a membership. The purpose
of this conference was to get these young men to
cease teaching and testifying to holiness of heart
through the baptism of the Holy Ghost and fire.
Think of this, a Methodist Church which was
founded on this great doctrine. Rev. Haines se
lected Brother Taylor as the first subject for ques
tioning. His first question was, "Brother Taylor,
will you cease to teach and preach the doctrine of
holiness the remainder of the time that these
meetings are to run?" Brother Taylor made no
reply, so the pastor repeated the question. Then
Brother Taylor replied, "The Bible says ye shall
be persecuted in the synagogues." But Rev.
Haines interrupted him saying, "You needn't
quote that kind of stuff to me." When Brother
Taylor was asked again for the third time, if he
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would do as the pastor had requested, Brother
Taylor said, "I don't see how I can." The pastor
then said, "Well, fellows, my bread and butter de
pends of this thing." Just think of that attitude,
will you? Then the pastor said further, "You
must think that I am not competent to teach this
doctrine?" He had not received the baptism of
the Holy Ghost, so was not competent to teach it;
so Brother Taylor said to him, "To be honest with
you Brother Haines, I don't believe that you are."
Then the pastor said, "I will have no more use for
you in these meetings."
Thus Rev. Haines questioned all of the young
men. Some of them consented to comply with his
request, but the majority did not. I happened to
be the last one questioned. He questioned me
thus, "Will you cease to teach and preach the doc
trine of holiness the remainder of the time that
you are holding these meetings?" May I add here
that Rev. Haines did not engage us to help in these
revival meetings, therefore could not fire us; he
could only stop us from using his pulpit. To his
question I answered him thus, "I don't see how I
can." Haines then said, "I think that you might
leave the teaching of holiness to me, especially
those who are of my own congregation." (There
were many who came to the meetings from other
congregations) . So I asked Rev. Haines, What are
we to do with those who are not of your congre
gation?" Rev, Haines replied, "I don't care what
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you do with them," To which I made no reply,
but it really showed the spirit of the man who
made the statement.
Rev, Haines would not allow any of the young
men to teach or preach any more during the meet
ings. He couldn't send us away, for some of the
leading business men had been responsible for
getting us there. Mr. John Black was the leader
in this. The conference in the parsonage was very
disastrous for the meetings. The attitude taken
by the pastor was displeasing to the Holy Ghost.
This was indicated by the fact that the Holy Spirit
lifted from the meetings and not another soul was
saved, excepting a few who had already prom
ised that they would get saved before the pastor
had called his conference with the young men.
In spite of all of the opposition many souls were
saved and some filled with the Holy Spirit. To be
exact, there were fifty-four souls saved and eight
filled with the Holy Ghost. To God be all the
glory.
The young men stayed the full time of their
vacation and then returned to Taylor University,
their college, filled with joy and the Holy Ghost.
Rejoicing that God had been pleased to use them
in the salvation of many precious souls.
In my Senior year in college there came a call
to the University for a young man to go to a cer
tain charge where the pastor had just pulled up
104 THE TRIUMPH OF FAITH
and left, after he had been there just one month,
resigning the work. Those who had the responsi
bility of answering the call came to me and asked
me to take the place, for there were eleven more
months before the Confereice year would close.
This being my Senior year I would be especially
busy, but there would be a steady income, besides
giving me the opportunity of doing a lot of good,
so I gladly accepted it.
This charge was composed of two Methodist
churches which stood a good many miles apart.
One was called Zion, and the other went by the
name of Union. I made contact with them by
rairoad from the University, spending a Sunday at
each place. I had not been their pastor very long
when I regretted that I had ever accepted it, the
reason being that there had been a community
fight in the Zion church among its members that
divided the church about fifty-fifty. It was a very
undesirable situation in which to find one's self,
but I knew that I served a mighty God, and trust
ing fully in Him I tackled the job, as well as car
rying on my college work. What time I could
spare I spent in calling among my members. I was
always entertained in a different home over the
week-end, so that gave me the opportunity not
only of getting acquainted with my people, but
also of teaching them the truth. I adopted the
plan of fasting one meal a day, and spent that time
in praying for the work.
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When I had been there about five months
preaching the Word of God without fear or favor,
the two men who were responsible for the trouble
in the community, got together and fixed things
up between themselves, and when that was done
the rest of the people began to forgive one another
and the spirit of the place began to change, and
the people became more interested in religion.
At the time I began preaching on this charge I
was allowed to preach once per Sunday only.
There was a man here in the Zion Church whom I
styled an Ecclesiastical Boss. He had everything
under his personal control, and he would not al
low any meeting to be held in the church if he
could not be present. After the quarrel had been
cleaned up this church seemed very promising
indeed. This man of whom I speak was a trustee,
and President of the Board, and he liked to show
his authority. He would attend the Methodist
Church in the morning on Sunday, then in the
evening he would take his wife to a town about
five miles away so that she could attend her own
Christian Church, but he would not allow any ser
vices in the Methodist Church on Sunday evening.
I would always go to my charge on Saturday
and stay over Sunday for the trains did not run on
that railway on Sunday. One day when I was
talking to some of the officials of the Zion Church
I told them that I would just as soon preach twice
on Sunday as only once, and that it would not cost
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them any more money than they were now pay
ing. They knew that the church boss would not
stand for that, and wanted to know how they
could work it so that they could accomplish their
aim. I told them that if they really wanted me to
preach twice on Sunday instead of once per Sun
day they were to call an official board meeting
then some one of them should make a motion to
the effect that they have preaching twice on Sun
day rather than once, and another of the board
second it, and the chairman of the board would
have to put the motion. This they did, and voted
unanimously for the two services on Sunday; so
I was invited to preach twice on Sunday.
This proved to be a great blessing to the Zion
Church. One Sunday evening, shortly before the
Christmas holiday vacation after I had preached
the sermon and had announced the last song for a
closing hynm, the Holy Spirit said to me, "You
make an altar call tonight." They were singing
the next to the last verse when the call came, so
when they had completed that stanza I said, "As
we sing this last verse, if there is anyone here to
night who wants anything from God, you come to
the altar." While that verse was being sung a
lady about sixty years of age came to the altar
and knelt down for prayers and was wonderfully
converted. When she arose from her knees you
could see very plainly that she had something
that she had never had before. In her testimony
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she said that she had been praying for two weeks
for salvation, and the Lord had told her that she
would have to go to the altar, and she promised
the Lord that if the pastor made an altar call she
would go to the altar. When the altar call was
given she had obeyed and received a wonderful
blessing. "Obedience is better than sacrifice, and
barkening than the fat of rams." I Sam. 15:22b.
Next Sunday evening her husband same to the
altar and was wonderfully saved. This wa the be
ginning of a great revival meeting. The Holiday
vacation came shortly and I decided to spend my
vacation holding revival meetings in the Zion
Church. I had a niece taking music in Taylor
University by the name of Miss Lois Allen, and
she had a lady friend by the name of Miss Eva
Burlett taking music in the same school, and to
gether they made a fine duet. They each had won
gold medals in music in the college. These young
ladies I succeeded in getting them to go out and
help me in these revival meetings. They were a
great help to me, not only in music, but also as
Christian workers.
I wish to call to your attention a certain lady
who came to the altar several nights in succession
for the baptism of the Holy Ghost, but without
success. One evening after they had gone home
from the services, the Spirit said to the lady, "Get
your Bible and have worship with your family."
She obeyed, then after worship she got the chil-
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dren ready and her husband took them to bed.
Then the lady, Mrs. Sherman Broyles, put out the
light, sat down on her chair again and said, "Fath
er, I have done all that you have asked me to do,
I want the Holy Ghost." The Holy Spirit came
immediately. She went up stairs where her hus
band was in bed and said, "Sherman, the Lord has
filled me with the Holy Spirit." He replied, "He
has?" And he climbed out of bed, got down upon
his knees and earnestly prayed to God for salva
tion. The Lord heard his cry and wonderfully
saved him. Sometime later the same night the
Lord filled him with the Holy Spirit. This man
was known in the community for his quietness,
in fact there was no one in the community more
quiet than he. When he came to the meeting the
next day he was so eager to tell his experience,
and as he testified the Spirit of the Lord fell upon
him again and he shouted and praised the Lord
all over the house of God, who had redeemed him
from his sins.
Many people who had been members of the
church for years, and had never been converted,
came to the altar and were consciously saved after
they had confessed their sins, and received the
first real experience that they had ever had in all
of their lives. During this meeting there were
thirty-two who were saved and twenty-two who
were filled with the Spirit of God. The church
was wonderfully revived and strengthened. When
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I finished at the end of eleven months my service
in this church, there were forty in attendance in
the mid-week prayer meeting. When I began my
service there three was the average attendance.
To the blessed Lord be all of the praise for the
work that was done.
This was my Senior year in college and a large
delegation came from this charge to see me grad
uate, at which time I received the degree of B.A.,
Bachelor of Arts.
Shortly after my graduation, accompanied by
the Misses Lois Allen and Eva Burlett, as singing
evangelists, we answered a call to spend the sum
mer vacation in evangelistic meetings in the State
of Maine. We traveled by train from Upland, Ind.,
to the City of New York, where we took steamship
to Boston, Mass., then from Boston to Bangor,
Maine. This was a great experience for all three
of us, for none of us had ever seen the ocean be
fore, and to spend two nights upon the ocean was
a real treat.
We arrived at our destination in good form,
and had a very successful summer. There was
nothing of outstanding character, other than the
salvation of many souls, to be reported. When the
campaign closed in the fall, the Missses Allen and
Burlett returned to Taylor University, Upland,
Ind., and I went to Drew Theological Seminary for
my training in Theology, in Madison, N. J.
CHAPTER VH
THE TRIUMPH
I have given this chapter the heading "The
Triumph" because from now on my financial
struggles were almost at an end. As soon as
school started in the Seminary I got the job drying
silver ware after each meal for my board. Then
it was not long after this that I received a preach
ing appointment not very far from the school that
paid me five dollars per Sunday, and it was so
close to the Seminary that I could walk back and
forth to the preaching place, thus eliminating
traveling expenses. I was able to carry on thus
for one year. Then one of the Seniors who had
become a good friend of mine, had a charge up in
the State of New York at Garnersville, and was
graduating in the spring, and would need the
charge no longer, asked me if I would hke to fol
low him on that charge. He said it would pay me
five hundred and fifty dollars per year. Of course
I was glad to accept it if it would be agreeable to
the people in Garnersville, N. Y. So it was ar
ranged for me to go and preach one Sunday for my
friend to see how they would like me, as well
as for me to see how I would like them. All part
ies were well pleased, and it was arranged for me
to follow my friend when he would no longer need
the place to support him. The fact is I liked them
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so well, and they me, that I preached there the
two remaining years of my Seminary course.
I made money these last two years I was in the
Seminary. Beside my preaching I always was
ready to do any kind of work that was honest that
came to my hand to do. The most outstanding in
my work in the Seminary was my study of He
brew. In my two years of study my grades never
fell below A plus. I was offered a scholarship, if I
would take it one more year, but I was anxious to
get into the ministry, so would not consider the
offer.
This story would not be complete if it left the
impression that I was different from other young
men, for I was not. I had a social, physical, intel
lectual and spiritual nature. I have spoken al
ready of a bright, brown-eyed lassie in the State
of Iowa, Miss Mae Wyatt, who had won my affec
tion. Our friendship had been kept alive through
the years by correspondence. We thought that it
would not be wise to get married until I had com
pleted my educational training. When I saw that
I was going to be able to graduate at the end of
my Senior year, I wrote to my lady fair and pro
posed that we get married. My heart was thrilled
when I received an afifirmative reply. We made
all of our arrangements for the wedding by cor
respondence, which was to be a quiet one. So on
the 31st day of March, 1915, we were married in
Miss Wyatt's home state of Iowa. I made the trip
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from East to West for the occasion. After the
wedding we returned to the East and joined the
Newark Methodist Conference of New Jersey, and
preached in that Conference for eight years, trans
ferring to the Northwest Iowa Conference in 1923,
where we have ever since lived happily together.
I had gone to school for ten whole years, after
teaching four years in the common schools of
Pennsylvania, Graduating three times in the ten
years, first from the Academy, then College, and
then the Seminary, I was never out of school for
a single day for the lack of funds, I had traveled
in those ten years more than thirty thousand miles
by railroad. I had preached in ten different States
of the United States of America, and seen many
precious souls brought into the kingdom of Jesus
Christ.
When I finished my training at the end of the
ten years I did not owe a penny in the world and
had over three hundred dollars in money in the
bank. This shows how wonderfully God had ful
filled His promise to me, Phil. 4: 19, "My God shall
supply all of your need according to His riches in
glory by Christ Jesus." Be sure God is leading
you, then step out on His promise, trust Him and
He will see you through. I think that it would be
very fitting indeed to close this book with one of
my own poems entitled
THE TRIUMPH
LIFE
While we sail o'er life's broad ocean,
Seeking for that wanton fame,
Oft we meet with those who love us,
Though that love cannot remain.
We can scarce refrain from feeling.
In our hearts so full of ween,
That the danger of our seeking
Comes in triumph of the mean.
Can we in our lowly dwellings
Stand and cast a searching eye
Far into the unknown future
Where the darkening shadows lie?
Or do we who seek our goodness.
In this world of sin and woe.
Fail to catch the humble spirit,
Shown in Jesus long ago?
May the flowers in their sweetness,
And the birds with cheerful song
Serve to stir our slumbering spirits,
That so oft have done us wrong.
For the world has many beauties.
Hidden in the Book of Life,
In the volume of the ages,
In the works of nature rife.
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Stir thyself, O soul of fortune,
See the battle rages sore;
They who win must wear the armor,
Or the conflict soon give o'er.
Gird about your loins the girdle,
Let salvation your helmet be.
And the sword of God's free Spirit
'Er your source of liberty.
'Er the conflict you have entered.
In Almighty's hand and will.
You will see the foe receding.
Leaving you the way to fill.
Any place of man's achievement
You have struggled to attain;
Then will "Blessed of my Father,"
Be the welcome you have gained.
I. C. M.
END
